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As a general rule, in the matter of income, I am afraid 
people especially rich peopl rive themselves ‘the 
bencfit of the doubt where there is very little doubt. 
I once inquired of a person in great prosperity (commercial) 
whether he found any difficulty (meaning official annoy- 
ance) about his income-tax. ‘Not a bit,” he said ; ** they 
‘put me up,’ of course. ‘But don’t you appeal ¥” 
Certainly not.” ‘ But don’t they ‘put you up’ again 


‘* Naturally; they. have done it for these 


twe uty years, hut they huve not got to the right fijure yet,” 


next year?” 


Not a few persons, in order to get a business reputation 
for being in good circumstances (a very small compliment, 
by-the-bye, 

supposed to be sworn to silence), 
income to the tax-collector «es 


to the honour of the Commissioners, who are 
and even some from mere 
vanity, represent their 
larger than it is. A well-known singer, many years ago, in 
the pride of his heart greatly exaggerated his own assessment. 
‘* The fact is,’ he confessed to the Commissioners, ‘* I have 
not a thousanl pence of certain income.” ‘ But are you 
not stage-manager to the opera-house ? ” ‘* Ves, but 
there is no salary attached to it.” ‘But you teach?” 
** Yes, but I have no pupils.” ‘Then you are a concert 
singer.’ © True, but I have no engagements.” ‘At all 
events, you have a very good salary at Drury Lane.” ‘A 
very good one, but then it’s never paid.” Under these 
circumstances the tax was remitted. 


The income-tax is, no doubt, an especially offensive 
one, because it is inquisitorial, and, above all, because it 
makes the breadwinner pay as much as the moneyed man. 
sut all taxes have been unpopular in all ages, and not the 
least those which used to be called ** Benevolences.” On 
on® occasion only is it recorded that one of these was freely 
paid. Edward IV. had a habit of calling his wealthy 
subjects together and asking them pleasantly what they 
meant to give him for the maintenance of lis wars. He 
was exceedingly handsome, and this so won upon a widow 
of good estate that she exclaimed, ‘‘ By my faith, for your 
lovely countenance’ sake you shall have twenty pounds.” 
This was so much more than he expected that the King 
kissed her. Whereupon she gave him twenty pounds 
more. I wonder this example has not been copied by our 
later Kings who have been well favoured. Another instance 
of royal tax-collecting is told of a King of 
Portugal. Owing to the great want of sewers in Lisbon 
before the earthquake of 1755, a regular trade had sprung 
They earned in this 


not so nice 


up, carried on by negress scavengers. 
way much money for their masters, and the King imposed 
a tax on them of a third of their earnings. Upon this they 
decided to pay the tax in kind, and carried every third 
basket to the Palace door and left it there. The tax was 
hastily repealed. 


The visit of the Duke and Duchess of York to 
Ireland has been, from every point of view, a matter of 
congratulation ; but how little of the wit attributed to the 
Irish is recorded! Planché always contended that they 
have very little, and that for quickness of repartee a 
London hansom cabman surpasses a Dublin car-driver. 
Perhaps it has emigrated to America. Certainly during 
the visit of George LV. to the Emerald Isle there were, 
Moore tells us, many more good things said (though, to be 
sure, he was quite capable of inventing them). ‘* One of our 
‘ pisintry,’ delighted with his Majesty's affability, said to 
the toll-keeper, as the King passed through, ‘Och, now! 
and his Majesty, God bless him, never paid the turnpike ! 
An’ how’s that?’ ‘Oh, Kings never does: we lets ’em 
go free!’ was the answer. ‘ Then there's the dirty money 
for ye,’ says Put. ‘It shall never be said that the King 
came here and found nobody to pay the turnpike for him.’ 
Moore, on his visit to Abbotsford, told this story to Sir 
Walter, when they were comparing notes as to the two royal 
visits. ‘ Now, Mr. Moore,’ replied Scott, ‘ there ye have just 
the advantage of us. There was no want of enthusiasm here : 
the Scotch folk would have done anything in the world for 
his Majesty but—pay the turnpike.’ ” 


It would probably annoy the Apostles of Science to sug- 
gest that their discoveries are sometimes a little behindhand; 
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Section of Psychology at the 
sociation at Montreal this certainly 
It was ' 

velty that it has been found that few of us before the age 
of fifteen Students of 
human nature have long ago discovered this, though they 
have placed it a little later. It was added, however, what 

new indeed, and, if true, is a matter for serious and 


appears to be the case. stated as though it were a 


ittain the ‘‘human moral sense.”’ 


orrowful reflection, that this moral sense is ** incongenit- 


absent’ in four per cent. of us. Strangely enough, 


these saruns place the “ years ef discretion” four or five 
ears Carlier than the law does; one would be induced 
We “ learn 
seems, when we are fifteen 
while at 


(which, 


rather to call them the years of indiscretion. 
to be ashamed of 
months old (it is 
three 


ourselves,” i! 
a pity this does not last! 
years old ‘** we attain self-consciousness ”’ 


unhappily, dves last). 


During a festive function of the Tire Brigade in a pro- 
vincial town the other day, the head waiter of the inn ia 
which it was held took a responsibility upon himself which 
has not pleased everybody; yet his object was to please. 
News arrived that a fire had broken out in the town, and it 
was clearly his duty to inform the company of that which 
so nearly concerned them. On the other hand, they were 
listening to a comic song, and he was loth to disturb (what 
might well be called, for it was of unusual length) ** the 
Ife decided upon letting the 
If it was an error 


harmony of the evening.” 
song go on and the fire burn itself out. 
he had a sort of professional excuse for it; and the same thing 
may be said of other callings. Howoften doesone see a doctor, 
‘*called out’ from a dinner-party to what seems to laymen 
an urgent case, take the matter with a philosophic calm 
that lasts over several courses! One charitably hopes 
either that it is a preconcerted advertisement (as in the case 
of Mr, Benjamin Saunders), or that he knows his patient, 
who is erying ** Wolf” when there is no wolf. Among 
Dean Ramsay’s stories there is a ghastly one (which I 
soften in quotation) of a drinking bout, where the host 
suddenly observes one of the company is looking very 
queer, ‘‘It is small blame to him,” explains another 
reveller; ‘‘I did not like to disturb the harmony of the 
evening, but he has been dead these two hours.” 


One gets tired of the oyster, though certainly not from 
having too much of him. What we are sick of is the 
smooth prophecies regarding his cheapness and plenty, 
which have been uttered for half a century in this country 
and are never realised. Of course there are cheap oysters, 
and plenty of them, but they are not ‘ natives.” I don’t 
mean to say they are bad oysters, because a bad oyster 
is the most filthy thing that passes human lips—except 
castor oil, and those who have once tasted it neither forgive 
nor forget — but they are not good oysters. I have not 
seen a really good oyster costing less than threepence 
apiece for years: this is ‘‘eating gold,” though it is 
only coppers, as regards persons of moderate income. 
I am old enough to remember when they were but 
a shilling a dozen. Then something went wrong with 
them. Frank Buckland ascribed it to their not having 
a close time, and promised that all would be well with 
them (and us) in a year or two. I knew him well, and 
always believed he was a man of his word till he made that 
unfortunate prediction. They became dearer and dearer, 
till they could only be indulged in by millionaires, with 
whom, one was glad to believe, at one time they seriously 
disagreed. This, it is now understood, was only one of 
those doctors’ scares which have become so common; but, 
at all events, it did not make ‘‘ natives” cheap. And now 
we are told that ‘in five or six years” they will become 
plentiful. The prophecy is probably false, like so many 
of its predecessors, but if otherwise, the benefit will be too 
long delayed for a good many gentlemen of taste. ‘I 
long to see a flower so before the day I die,” was the 
aspiration of the Queen of the May. YT lowers are all very 
well in their way, but, except by very immature and senti- 
mental persons, they are not to be compared with native 
oysters. 


It has been always said that to eat fish was to encourage 
intellectuality. It was Mark Twain, I think, who being 
asked by a dull fellow whether. this was true, and for his 
advice as to diet, replied, ‘‘ Well, in your case, I should 
recommend whales.” Humorists are intelligent persons, 
but they should not be consulted about diet. Moreover, it 
now appears from a report of the Smithsonian Institution 
that fish (including whales) have scarcely any brains. How 
then can they give to others what they have not got 
themselves ? 


While crime is reported to be on the decrease, it is 
pleasant to note that the manners of those who still pursue 
a criminal calling are improving. Burglars, in particular, 
are acquiring quite a fine polish, such as we are accustomed 
to associate with Claude Duval and the old chivalry of the 
road. While robbing an elderly couple the other day with 
great skill and completeness, three of them showed—or, at 
least, one of them (‘‘the milder of the three ruffians,” as 
the nursery tales described his prototypes) did—great ten- 
derness and consideration. When the poor lady asked 
to have her gold watch back, because it had been a 
pledge of affection, he persuaded his companions tc 


give it her, for which, let us hope, he will be 


remembered when he comes before the judge, as he is 
pretty certain to do. In another case, an old soldier's 
house was robbed, and his service-medals taken along with 
other property. The next day the medals were returned 
by post, with a note to say that they would never have 
been carried off had they not been mistaken for coins. It 
was added, indeed, that their restorer could only get four 
shillings and sixpence each for them, which shows a little 
want of delicacy ol expression ; but you can’t expect every- 
thing—of a burglar. 
unmistakably more genial; they now almost always take 
. ] | {i re 


The profession, however, is growing 
refreshment (‘‘to show there is no bad feeling’ 
leaving the houses they have been robbing, and generally 
leave a written communication acknowledging the hospi- 
tality they have met with and praising the viands. The other 
day a burglar found an iron shutter quite unexpectedly 
opposing his Instead of 
being thus shut out and deprived of his plunder, he 
pencilled a short note congratulating tho proprietor of the 


ingress, being angry at 


premises upon his security. ‘The owners of burglared 
houses have not been behindhand in expressing their sense 
of the consideration shown to them. The medalled warrior 
even invited his midnight visitor to come again as a guest. 
These things are surely very hopeful, as indicative of a 
certain cordiality between two classes—the robbers and 
the robbed—with whom one can hardly expect a complete 


agreement. 


A voice ‘‘ soft, gentle, and low,” we are told on good 
authority, is an excellent thing in woman ; and at the same 
time, as deaf people will testify, it is easily heard. In 
both sexes it is the index of a conciliatory disposition. 
There are, however, exceptions, and sometimes where one 
would be the least likely to look forthem. A witnessatarecent 
trial in the United States, called on to identify a burglar 
the other day by his voice, establishes this fact. He had 
met the man burgling his house in the dark, and described 
his voice as ‘‘a very interesting, pleasant, smooth, and 
gentle” one. The utterance to which he applied these 
epithets was afterwards proved to be, ‘‘ Keep still, d n 
you! You’re a dead man, if you move—I’ll blow your 
head off!” This beats Mr. Chucks the boatswain, who 
confined the gentleness of his address (to the waiter) to the 
exordium, and afterwards suited his tone to the matter. 
‘*Permit me to observe, in the most delicate way in the 
world, that you are a d d napkin-carrying, trencher- 
scraping, shilling-seeking, up-and-down-stairs son of a 


dog!” 
ge! 


The doctors are really getting quite reasonable, even 
the specialists. One of them has recently been inter- 
viewed—how odd it must have seemed to him not to 
look at his visitor’s tongue, and, especially, not to have that 
round little enclosure which we all dislike to part with 
pressed upon his attention !—and he has honestly con- 
fessed that all constitutions are not the same, nor any- 
thing like it, and what would be death to one is harmless 
to another. This is, of course, only another version 
of the old proverb *‘ What is one man’s meat is another 
man’s poison’’; but how completely of late years has it 
been ignored ! The Anti-everythingarians have had matters 
their own way, and half persuaded even sensible people 

pleasant\was pernicious. ‘A 
’saysthe specialist, ‘‘ has been written about 


that everything great 
deal of nonsense,’ 
smoking. Of course, excessive smoking is bad for everybody, 
but whenever a patient of mine, who is a great lover of 
tobacco, leaves it off, I know that he is very bad, and I always 
regard it as a good sign when he resumes his pipe.” ‘That 
it is so is, of course, well known to every smoker. But 
how seldom do we get ‘‘ the Faculty” to acknowledge it! 
What is more novel is his statement, founded on personal 
knowledge, that ‘‘some women can smoke quite a large 
amount of tobacco without being upset by it.” They can 
also ‘‘ stand alcohol quite as well as men.” The greatest 
amount he ever knew a woman to take in twenty-four 
hours was three bottles of whisky; this ‘very nearly 
finished” the lady, but ‘‘did not prevent her indulging 
freely for many years after.” The specialist's advice is 
‘“‘Avoid all excess’’; but he ‘condemns nothing in 
moderation.” It is seldom one gets a breath of fresh air 
from the consulting-room, but here we have it. 


Suicide is so greatly on the increase that it is no wonder 
that in some instances it takes the strangest and most 
unexpected form. Such out-of-the-way exits from the 
world have for certain morbid minds a peculiar attrac- 
tion. A young German has shot himself on the very verge 
cf the crater of Vesuvius. It is probable that he intended, 
after the example of Empedocles on Etna (not many miles 
away), to throw himself into the crater. He only lay 
down in a place where he calculated the stream of lava 
would bury him for ever, but as it happened, this deflected, 
and left his body untouched. If he wished to effect an 
inexplicable disappearance, he was disappointed. This 
choosing a mountain for the last scene of existence was 
paralleled by the student mentioned by De Quincey, who, 
to avoid a commercial life which his friends had mapped 
out for him, poisoned himself upon the summit of 
Blencathra (Saddleback). He was found with his 
head ‘pillowed” upon a heap of classical works, an 
expression which seems rather uncomplimentary to their 
authors, 
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OUR ILLUSTRATIONS. - 


THE INDIAN FRONTIER WAR. 
The military operations against the different hostile con- 
federations of mountaineer tribes—the Mohmands beyond 
the hills north of Peshawar, and the Afridis and Orakzais 
along the Samana Range, to the south-west of that frontier 
town at the extreme north-western corner of the Punjab— 
are to be carefully distinguished. The Khyber Pass, where 
the conflicts with the Afridis were recently begun with 
their attack on all the forts between Jamrud and Lundi 
Kotal, extends nearly due west towards Kabul. With the 
Kotal, which has a roughly parallel direction, it lies 
between Kafiristan and Bajaur, and the region inhabited by 
the Mohmands, to the north, and the highlands of Samana, 
where the Orakzais are the previ iling native race. But 
there can be no doubt that the re is a combination against 
the British Indian Empire on the part of all “these 
Mohammedan tribes, both those to the north and those in 
the neighbourhood of the western passes, the Khyber, the 
Kohat, and, farther south, in all the hill countries bordering 
on the Punjab which are not under the direct control of the 
Ameer of Afghanistan. 

‘fo render more intelligible an account of what has 
taken place during the past week, it will be needful 
separately to notice, first, the proceedings of General Sir 
Bindon Blood and Major-General Elles, 
in the Mohmand country, advancing from 
opposite points to meet and form a junction 
of their respective columns at Nawagai, for 
decisive further action in Bajaur; and, 
secondly, those of Major-General Yeatman 
Biggs, commanding the brigades sent to 
the relief of the forts and garrisons of the 
Samana hill range, from Hangu towards 
Kurram. ‘These include the Gulistan or 
Fort Cavagnari post; Saragari, which was 
captured by the enemy and its few Sikh 
defenders all killed after a brave defence ; 
and Sangar, perched on a ridge over 
6000 ft. high. The enemy there had 
assembled in the Khanki Valley, to the 
north of this line of posts along the Samana 
Range. 

In the Mohmand campaign, which is, 
for the force under Sir Bindon Blood's 
immediate command, a sequel to their late 
punishing expedition against the Swat 
Valley people for their attack on the camps 
at Malakand and Chakdara, a_ conflict 
fought on Thursday last week had not a 
very satisfactory result. It seems that 
General Jeffreys, with a brigade comprising 
fifteen companies of infantry, 11th Bengal 
Lancers, sappers, and mountain artillery, 
was sent forward by Sir Bindon Blood from 
Markarai to Inayet Ali, and then advanced 
to Damodata, in Bajaur. At the foot of 
the Rambat Pass he encountered a powerful 
hostile force, with which his troops, the 35th 
Sikhs, the English regiment of Buffs, 
the Punjab Guides, and the 1st Gurkhas, 
were engaged several hours. They were 
obliged to retire, with three English officers 
and thirty soldiers killed and seventy or 
eighty wounded, one bei sing Gene ral Jeffre VS 
himself; but the enemy's loss was much 
greater. Another fight on Saturday, at 
Damodata, was more successful. In the 
meantime, the main column of Sir Bindon 
Blood had advanced to Nawagai without 
opposition. It has since been joined by 
General Westmacott’s brigade of the 
division commanded by General Elles from 
the south, where the Lower Mohmands had 
readily submitted, agreeing to pay a fine 
and to give up their rifles. General 
Westmacott’s rapid march over the Nahaki 
Pass, with the making of a road for 
transport camels to Gandab by the Sappers 
and Bombay Pioneers, is highly commended. 
We read of a tribe called the ‘‘ Mamunds,” 
in Bajaur, not precisely identical with the 
‘* Mohmands ” or general population of the 
country west of the Panjkora and the 
Swat Valley. The Mamunds were the tribe 
which inflicted a temporary check on 
General Jeffreys’ advanced brigade in 
the Rambat Pass and at Damodata. The latest news, 
published on Wednesday, is that Sir Bindon Blood’s camp 
at Lakerai was suddenly attacked on Monday night by 
the fanatical preaching warrior Hadda Mullah, with five 
thousand armed tribesmen. They fought during five 
hours, but were repulsed; the loss on the British side 
was one man killed and fourteen wounded. On Tuesday 
morning Sir Bindon Blood’s force was joined by that of 
General Elles. 

On the Samana hill range, to the south-west, General 
Yeatman Biggs, after relieving Fort Lockhart on Sept. 14, 
and recapturing Saragari, where his artillery soon dis- 
persed a force numbering several thousands of Afridis or 
Orakzais, pushed forward to Gulistan. He got there just 
in time, finding the enemy in great force around Fort 
Cavagnari. He opened artillery fire upon them at long 
range, and drove them away to the north-west, towards 
the Khanki Valley. Pursuit thither was not able to over- 
take them; and, having strengthened the garrison of the 
fort with the 2nd Bengal Infantry and two guns, the 
General returned to Fort Lockhart. Additional troops 
and supplies have been sent up to Hangu. In the Khyber 
Pass, eighty-one of the former garrison of Lundi Kotal 
have come down to Jamrud, bringing in their rifles. 
There will probably be some more fighting in the Khanki 
Valley, and in Tireh, before the revolted tribes will submit. 
But, alike in that quarter. and among the Mohmands in 
Bajaur, and along the Khyber and Kohat Passes, the 
greatly superior power of the British Indian Government 
will speedily pre vail. General Sir W. Lockhart, appointed 
Commander-in-Chief in India, is expected to have arrived 

ou his return from Europe. 
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THE YOUNG DUTCH QUEEN. 
The Queen Regent of the Netherlands, with her daughter 
Queen Wilhelmina, opened the session of the Chambers at 
the Hague on Sept. 21, and said that she hoped in 
September next year, Queen Wilhelmina, who will then be 
eighteen years of age, will have commenced her reign. 
That will be an occasion perhaps the more likely to be 
interesting to the English people, since we have so recently 
commemorated the accession of our own Queen Victoria 
to the throne at the same age. We cannot but sym- 
pathise with the excellent mother of young Wilhelmina, a 
Princess of the German House of Waldeck-Pyrmont, and 
sister of the Duchess of Albany, in her naturally pleasing 
anticipations of the illustrious and happy future career, 
as we earnestly hope it will prove, of one whose position 
among the royalties of Europe is almost unique, being the 
last surviving bond that unites the comparatively small 
Dutch nation, ‘‘ great only in renown,” to the famous 
and truly noble ancient House of Nassau, in past 
times the valiant and consistent champions of poli- 
tical and religious freedom—both against Philip II. 
of Spain and against Louis XIV. of France—and 
closely allied in both contests with England. These 
historic memories should be all the more cherished by 
the subjects of Queen Victoria, insomuch as she and her 
numerous offspring are the direct lineal descendants of the 
first William, Prince of Orange, frequently called ‘‘ William 





A RAMBLE IN EAST ANGLIA. 
BY CLEMENT SCOTT. 


I have lived long in delightful East Anglia among the 
cheeriest and most courteous peasantry in the world, 
They never forget a favour or a kindness. ‘They are for 
the most part fresh, fair, Scandinavian-born men and 
women, and no one has ever walked as I have done 
hundreds of miles night and day in the Norfolk and 
Suffolk lanes without he aring someone giving you ‘* Good 
night” or ‘‘ Good morrow. ‘Good night, Sir,” I have 
heard scores of times in the dim twilight in the old days 
leaning over my favourite gate at the Mill House among 
the late roses and the evening primroses. Never have 1 
started on a pilgrimage with my old friend ‘ Shanks’s 
Mare” without a hearty ‘‘ Good non eM from many a 
cottage door. It is an old fashion, but a pleasant one. 
And it strikes the tired Londoner with surprise, the 
Tondoner, I mean, who has just been emancipated from 
the modern manners s the underground railway train, 
the traucur, and the ’’bus. I don’t care whose fault it is, 
the man’s fault or the woman’s. Maybe a little bit of both. 
But it isa treat to have courtesy, civility, and charm mixed 
up with your asters, sunflowers, and blackberry puddings. 
But there is one thing that the East Anglian dreads with a 
superstitious horror, and that is what they call ‘ going 
down cliff.” They scamper bare-footed down cliff when 
they aro babies, but they don’t care to sink 
‘‘down cliff” when they are dead. Long 
before I discovered the ‘* Garden of Sleep ” 








in Sidestrand, the simple villagers, dreading 
this descent from the crumbling of the red 
earth undermined by springs, removed 
their church inland and buried their dead 
some quarter of a mile away. But the old 
church might have stood to this day, and if 
I had been allowed to trim, decorate, adorn 
the ‘‘ graves of dear women asleep” as | 
wanted to do, we might have had a paradise 
of poppies on that sea-kissed cliff instead 
of «neglected ruin. Dunwich, often mis- 
taken for the Garden of Sleep, has never 
gone ‘*‘down cliff,” nor seores of other 
places on the Norfolk and Suffolk coasts 
that I could mention. 

Recently there came a rumour that 
lovely and lazy Lowestoft had gone ‘‘ down 
cliff.” Alarming reports were spread that 
villas had been wrecked and ideal hotel 
gardens had been swept bodily into the sea, 
[knew my Lowestoft pretty well, and had 
spent many a dreamy hour in one of these 
hotel cliff gardens; so I went down to see 
what damage the sea had done. Literally 
nothing at all. ‘The sea certainly did play 
some pranks one night, and wrecked a 
cliff-path ; but not nearly so much havoc 
was done as to the Martello and Windmill 
tower end of Aldeburgh, where the village 
by the sea looks as if it had resisted the 
cannonading attack of a great army.. A 
few hundred pounds made the Lowestoft 
cliffs, hotel garden, villas, and all, even 
safer than they were before. Science was 
called in to assist the repair of Nature, and 
she did it materially. So, to my surprise, 
in the very cliff garden which I was told 
was chaos I found an elderly gentleman 
playing at bowls, young girls and govern- 
esses endeavouring to revive the game 
of croquet, and in one or other of the 
gardens tired judges, barristers, solicitors, 
and journalists sitting in solemn silence, 
looking across the sea and literally eating 
the air. ‘Look at that gentleman in 
the corner,” observed my guide and 
counsellor. ‘‘When he came down here 
a week ago he planted himself in that 
chair and in that corner, and he has 
never moved from it for one instant 
except to eat or sleep. He does not read, 
he does not talk. There he sits from 
morning until night in what he calls his 
‘air bath.’” And you can do it, trust 
me, at Lowestoft, where the salt of the air 








Photo H. W. Wollrabe, The Hague. 
WILHELMINA, QUEEN OF THE NETHERLANDS. 


the Silent,” one of whose daughters, Louisa Juliana of 
Nassuu, married to the Elector Palatine Frederick IV., at 
Heidelberg, became the mother of Frederick V., elected 
King of Bohemia, whose consort, the English Princess 
Elizabeth, daughter of our King James I., gave birth to 
Sophia, afterwards Electress of Hanover, the ‘ancestress of 
all our Sovereigns of the present line, as fixed by the Act 
of Settlement to secure the Protestant succession. 


THE ADVANCE IN THE SOUDAN. 


General Sir Herbert Kitchener, the Sirdar or Commander- 
in-Chief of the Khedive’s Army, has returned from his 
visit to Berber, on the Nile, to Abu Hamed, well satisfied 
with General Hunter’s progress and arrangements up the 
river, which is now regularly patrolled by gun-boats 
armed with very effective artillery, capable of throwing 
shell to a long distance along its banks. The Dervish 
forces remain ‘collected at Metammeh, while their ruler, 
the Khalifa, is still at Omdurman, adjacent to Khartoum. 
Our Special Artist, Mr. F. Villiers, contributes several 
fresh sketches: that of an amusing scene of slumbers 
disturbed early in the morning on board Cook’s Nile steam- 
boat, the Queen Hatasoo; the train of water-tank railway- 
carriages, on the Nubian Desert linenow under construction, 
with camels brought to meet it and to fetch the water for the 
camp ; and yet another remarkable sign of the introduction 
of Europe: un scientific methods, disc overies, and inventions 
among the Eastern people—namely, Surgeon - sad 
Je mnings vaccinating a child, the little son of the Emir 
Mohammed Zain, a prisoner of war captured at Dongola, 


now detained at Wady Halfa. 


is sweetened with roses and sweet peas and 
sweet briar and lemon-scented thyme in 
the garden. 
There is no danger of Yarmouth going 
‘‘down cliff,” for this bike-ground of Cockneydom is 
built on the flat. She prides herself on her space, 
freedom, and absence of conventionality. There is no stuck- 
up pride about Yarmouth. Those who love her best revel in 
her yellow sands, bask in her seaside gardens, which are 
as pretty as those at Westgate herself; dance until they 
are tired on the piers, and eat more oysters, cockles, whelks, 
and periwinkles than are consumed at any other seaside 
places, Margate and Southend included. And because 
Yarmouth has not piers enough, she has built unto herself, 
not a wheel or an umbrella, but a tower, to the top of 
which visitors ascend, and often stick, to the huge delight 
of the cynics on the sands, who can see just as much for 
nothing. I cannot say that Yarmouth’s new look-out or 
tower, with its roundabout passage, which from below 
suggests hungry animals in a cage, is of very striking 
architectural beauty. It is at least as ugly as the Eiffel 
Parisian Tower and the Earl’s Court and Chicago Wheels. 
jut then your engineer scorns beauty, and Yarmouth 
wants a lark and something to do. Theatres and music- 
halls abound. There are concerts on the sands, and very 
good concerts too. But the lover of architecture and old- 
world buildings need not despair when visiting poor old 
Yarmouth. Her churches are magnificent, her ‘‘ rows” 
are as original as anything I have seen outside Canton, 
which, to my mind, is one of the most marvellous cities in 
the world. And if you can come with me some day to the 
old market, I could show you not only fruit and flowers, 
flesh and fish, but a collection of rare old china. I secured, 
the other day, some old Téby jugs and a Staffordshire tea- 
pot that would make a collector enyious. Don’t despise 
Yarmouth. 
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1. A Likely Spot. 2. “How happy could I be with either!” 3. A Double Event. 


SPORT IN ALASKA, WITH SALMON AND BEAR. 





TIE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, Sept. 25, 1897.— 409 


WITH GENERAL YEATMAN BIGGS AND THE KURRAM FIELD FORCE: KOHAT, FROM THE GURKHA CAMP. 


From a Sketch by Licutenant-Colonel C, Pulley, Gurkha Rifles. 


Three Towers to cover Fort. Fort Ali Musjid. 





en ee ee hedieiend ~_ 
Serai, in the Hands of the Afridis. Road through the Khyber Pass. 
FORT ALI MUSJID, FROM THE JAMRUD SIDE. 


From a Sketch by Lieutenant H. Maclear, Punjab Infantry. 




































with Lieutenants 
Hughes and Wel- 
lesley Bailey. 


Captain Willi um 
E. Tomkins, Wing 
0 thi cer an d 
Quartermaster of 
the 38th Bengal 


Infantry (Dog- 
ras), who fell on 
Sept. 14 in the 


attack on General 
Jeffreys’ Brigade, 
was the son of 
Lieutenant- 
General W. P 
Tomkins, R.EF. 
Originally in the 
Royal Warwick- 
shire Regiment, 
which he joined 
in 1886, Captain 
Tomkins was 
transferred to the Indian Staff Corps in 1889. The 
deceased officer had served in the Chin-Lushai Expedition 
of 1889 and 1890. 


Everybody is 





Photo Martin Jacolette. 
Tus tate Caprars W. E. Tomxrys. 


lamenting the death of the Queen's 


giraffe. This interesting animal was brought from Bechu- 
analand. It took ill on the voyage, and refused its food. 


When at Piymonth it was no better, and it appears to have 
died on the way from the London Docks to the ‘ Zoo,” 
for there it was taken out of its cage stone dead, to the 
grief of all beholders. Was it sea- -sickness which caused 
this calamity ? Were all the remedies for that fell dis- 
temper applied to the interesting patient ? The giraffe is 
a beautifol and amiable beast, and the death of this ono 
ought to be mourned as a national loss. 


The queer story about the alleged secret marriage of 
the Archduke Franz Ferdinand, heir- es of the 
Austrian throne, still remains a mystery. A lady who 
belongs to one of the ‘patrician families” of Aix-la- 
Chapelle has disappeared, and her relatives assert that she 
has married the Archduke, who wooed her incognito. This 
is denied at Viénna, where the Archduke is believed to be 
already married.’ It is suggested that he has a double, a 
t lunatic escaped from an asylum in France, who has 

“amposed upon the Aix-la- -Chapelle lady and run away with 
her. The wiiole story reads like a penny novelette ; but a 
fact, which has no literary taste, sometimes condescends to 
model itself upon that branch of romance. 
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Tus ba Me. Justice Wixpever 
in 1879, he was elevated to the Bench. 
ho was on a visit to her 


a widow, wh 
at the time of her husband's death. 


Mr. Cie orge 
Lady Battersea at Overstrand, 


M. Bonvalot is a French explorer with a subtle sense 
of British perfidy. He that official details of the 
Indian frontier fighting are intended to distract the 
attention of the French public from the British operations 
in Upper Egypt. Why the French newspaper readers are 
unable to interest themselves in Egypt as well as India 
does not appear. Verhaps M. Bonvalot is unjust to the 
mental range of his countrymen. But the idea that the 
Indian Government are carrying on a war for the amuse- 
ment of Paris is distinctly novel. 


Meredith has been on a visit to Lord and 


Cromer, 


says 


M. Cordang, the Dutch cyclist, who broke the world's 
record at the Crystal Palace track, accomplished as fine a 
vece of riding as 
on been seen for 


alongtime. He 
started to beat 


British records at 
102 miles, and 
world’s records at 
four hours. He 
stuck to his saddle 
for twelve hours 
without dis- 
mounting, accom- | 
plishing in that ‘ 
time 317 miles 

600 yards, Having 


rested for eight 
minutes, he re- 


mounted and rode 
with all his former 
vigour, com- 
— several of 
nis miles in a little 
over two minutes 
each. When 500 
miles were covered 
Cordang was an 
hour inside record, and had cut Huret's previous best by 
1h. 36 min. 47 sec., reaching that cyclist’s twenty- -four 
hours’ distance in the twenty- third hour, Being persuaded 
to go on for the 1000 kilométres record, he continued on the 
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M. Corpane, tre Recorp Cycuiar. 
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t [Ul Gold Coast Colony. 

Sor thine disagreeable is to h uppen to the wi rid im 
November next, in November 1898, and December 1599. 
So says the oracle in the T7'hevso; al Revie Madame 

slavatsky predicted something awt und vague, and 


resaid lhe 


| 

prophecies are to come trueat the times af 

Indian frontier risings mark the beginning of these 
portents. Considering ; that the Indian frontier has been 
disturbed from tim memorial, ** H. T. B.” might have 


tine a a tr rifle fresher. 


predict ad some 


gal Infantry 
which took 


35th Be ng 
nent 


Laeutenant Victor Hlughes, of the 
ed in the engage1 


was kill 


1} 
a “IKD corps 


place on Sept. 16 
near the Hindu 
Raj Pass. The 
engagement took 


place it six o’clock 


in the morning, 
when three 
columns moved 


to operate against 
the Mamunds. 
The 38th Dogras 


and 35th Sikhs 
advanced up the 
Mamund Valley, 
and were hard 
pressed near the 
village of ‘Tangi. 
The foree ulti- 
mately fell back 


on the Buffs, and 
in the retirement 
Lieutenant 


The - 





Hughes fell. 

deceased officer, Photo W. and A. H. Pry 
who was only in Tue care Lirvrexanr Victor Huaues 
his thirty - first 


year, joined the Lincolnshire Regiment from the Militia in 
ISSS, and in 1890 was transferred to the Indian Staff 
Corps. Since 1891 he had been attac hed to the 35th, with 
which he was serving when he met his death, 


The Hon. Barry Somerset Maxwell, heir to Lord 
Farnham, lost his life in a cycling accident. This is one 
of a multitude of fatalities of the same kind in the course 
of the last few months, Most of the sufferers are novices 
who expose themselves to danger before they have learned 
to control the bicycle. There seems no remedy for this. 
The fatality recalls the death of the eldest son of 
another peer, Lord Inverurie, the heir to the Earl of 
Kintore, who would have celebrated his majority next 
April. The Master of Saltoun, the eleven-year- old heir 
of Baron Saltoun, has just escaped death by drowning on 
the Aberdeenshire coast when he and Master St. John 
Dick-Cunyngham went to bathe. The latter, who seems 
to have inherited the pluck of his father, Colonel Dick- 
Cunyngham, V.C., saved young Sultoun’s life, but lost 
his own in the atte tempt. 
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HOME AND FOREIGN NEWS. 
Her Majesty the Queen, at Balmoral, accompanied by 
Princess Heury of Battenberg, has had for guests Prince 
and lrincess Francis Joseph of Battenberg, and has 
received the visits of Princess Louise, Duchess of Fife, the 
Duke and Duchess of Connaught, the Duchess of Albany, 
and others connected with the royal family. 7 


The Prince of Wales on Monday morning left Copen- 
hagen for Homburg to visit the Empress Frederick of 
Germany. His Royal Ilighness, with the Princess of 
Wales and Princess Charles of Denmark, assisted in the 
celebration of the Queen of Denmark's eightieth birthday, 
and visited several palaces and castles in that country. 

The Duke and Duchess of York went last week to 
Guisachan, the seat of Lord and Lady 'Tweedmouth, on a 
visit of several days, after which they visit the Queen at 
Balmoral. 

The Associated Chambers of Commerce held their 
annual conference last week at Middlesbrough. Sir Stafford 
Northcote, M.P., the President, and Sir Courtenay Boyle, 
of the Board of Trade, addressed them upon the prospects 
of British commerce and measures for its advantage, and 
various practical questions were discussed. 

The sixtieth yearly Congress of the Sanitary Institute, 
held at Leeds, was attended by eight hundred dele- 
gates, presided over by Dr. Farauharson, M.P., who urged 
in his address the creation of a Government Ministerial 
Department of 
Public Health, 


and more effectual 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, Serr. 25, 1897.— 411 


English opinion seems to be content with having put an 
end to the immediate miscries of a state of war; but 
the distress of the population in Thessaly, almost 
ruined by the presence of the Turkish Army since the 
defeat of the Greeks, will continue to be severely felt 
unless European nations freely give large voluntary 
contributions for their relief. ‘The settlement of Crete, 
with secure administrative emancipation and the entire 
removal of Turkish troops from that island, where the 
inhabitants, both Christian and Mohammedan, are now 
suffering equally from the mischief they have mutually 
inflicted upon cach other, will be the next care of European 
diplomatists ; and Lord Salisbury’s chief attention must 
nuw be directed to this object. 

The German Emperor, as the guest of the Emperor 
Francis Joseph in Hungary, has been magnificently enter- 
tained, with grand reviews of troops, and shooting or 
hunting parties, followed by a splendid festive reception at 
Budapest, on Monday; he would go home on Wed- 
nesday by way of Breslau to Berlin. A meeting of the 
King of Roumania with the Austrian Emperor has been 
arranged, and is expected to confirm the pacific Eastern 
policy of the Triple Alliance. 

Spain appears to be apprehensive of an impending direct 
interference of the American United States Government in 
favour of the Cuban Insurgents. It is even said that 
General Woodford, the new American Ambassador to the 
Court of Madrid, on Saturday, at St. Sebastian, at his first 


THE CITY OF THE LILY. 


Where Donatello bought the eggs which fell down in a 


broken heap before the wonder of the Crucifix, you may 
buy them still. Florence, like Rome, is the Eternal City, 
though she does not still resound to the boom of her bell 
Vacca—the bellow of the Old Cow: ** Buy a knot of April 
lilies *—I am quoting Pascarel from memory—‘'and you 
may make sweet with their scent the city ward that knew 
the playhours of the child Ghirlandajo when he was tired 
of watching his father fashioning gold and silver garlands 
for the young heads of the Renaissance.” There is no 
escaping the past in Florence. <A pretty child runs by 
and looks at you with the face of one of Angelico’s angels; 
you sit an hour in a dark church, and Michael Angelo plucks 
you by the sleeve. Ghosts are thick in the streets. Fra 
Lippo Lippi goes by, a sedate figure in a cowl, but for the 
roving, roguish eyes that followed that great lady as she 
lounged by, attended closely by her maid. Great lady ? 
No; but surely Andrea del Sarto’s wife, though she has put 
off the gracious antique dress for modern gauds. There she 
goes, up the bank by Lung’ Arno. And who was it joined 
her just now? Not del Sarto. No; ‘‘the cousin.” And 
the poor, sweet-hearted Andrea is toiling at home over a 
picture that is to buy her the rosary of carven ivory that 
she so much desires; and he is contented with it as it grows 
beneath his hand; and yet in his eyes self-contempt 
burns amid the content—for ‘‘a man’s reach should 
exceed his grasp, or what’s a heaven for?” Nay, but 

no more work, 

hopeless or hope- 

ful, for Andrea 





legislation. 

At Edinburgh, 
last week, the 
opening of the 
reconstr@®cted 
North Bridge, 
built of steel at a 
coast of £90,000, 
was attended by 
Lord Rosebery, 
who made an en- 
gaging and amus- 
ing speech at the 
Lord Provost's 
luncheon-table. 

The Liberal 
party in the 
Barnsley Division 
of the West 
Riding of York- 
shire have selec- 
ted Mr. Joseph 
Walton for their 
candidate; he was 
formerly candi- 
date for the Don- 
caster Division. 
Mr. James Blyth, 
nm resident in 
London, is the 
Conservative can- 
didate. 

The engineers’ 
strike continues, 
the number of 
men now idle 
being 57,000, of 
whom 23,000 are 
engineers, sup- 
ported by strike 
pay at the rate of 
fifteen shillings a 
week, besides 
allied workers, 
non- unionists, 
and labourers. 
Mr. Llewelyn 
Smith, of the 
Tabour Depart- 
ment of the 
Board of Trade, 
has had an inter- 
view with Colonel 
Dyer, of the Employers’ Federation, and is conferring with 
Mr. Barnes, Secretary of the Amalgamated Society of 
Engineers, with a view to mediation in the dispute con- 
cerning a forty-eight hours’ weekly limitation of work. 


All other topics of foreign political interest are less 
important than the great event of last Saturday at 
Constantinople, the signing of the Peace Preliminaries’ 
Convention by the plenipotentiaries of the Six Great 
Powers of Europe, as well as by Tewfik Pasha, the Sultan’s 
Minister of Foreign Affairs, and by the representative of 
the King of Greece. The text of Articles II. and VI. 
was published instantly; the first providing for the 
payment by Greece to Turkey of £4,000,000 as indemnity 
for the costs of the late war, to be secured by placing a 
sufficient amount of the Greek annual revenues under the 
control of an International Commission at Athens, which 
will also take care of the interest of old creditors and 
bondholders of Greece ; the second, binding Turkey, within 
a month after the proposed International Commission shall 
have authorised a new Greek Loan for paying that 
indemnity, to evacuate Thessaly, reserving merely an 
alteration of the strategic frontier on the Macedonian 
borders. The remaining Articles, mostly of a formal 
and provisional character, for the restoration of peace, 
the tracing of the new frontier, and the amendment 
of abuses in Consular jurisdiction, appeared next day; and 
the treaty will be submitted by M. Ralli, the Greek Prime 
Minister, to the Greek Legislative Chambers at Athens 
for the passing of a law enabling King George’s Govern- 
ment to put Greek revenues under foreign control. Russia, 
Germany, and Austria seem to be very well pleased with 
this settlement. It has caused a feeling of despondency at 
Athens, and of tolerable satisfaction at Constantinople. 


The Sultan is congratulated upon this result. French and 
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TUE INDIAN FRONTIER RISING: WESTERN ENTRANCE TO THE KHYBER PASS. 


From a Photograph by Mr. Bourke, Jelalabad. 


meeting with the Duke of Tetuan, Spanish Minister of 
Foreign Affairs, declared that the United States would 
take action in Cuba if the rebellion of the islanders were 
not terminated by the end of October. 


On Monday the twenty-seventh anniversary of the 
entry of the army of the Kingdom of Italy into the City of 
Rome, in 1870, was celebrated by the Roman municipal 
authorities and patriotic Italian citizens with festivities at 
the Porta Pia, and King Humbert sent a message of 
congratulation. ‘The British naval squadron, under com- 
mand of Admiral Hopkins, visiting the port of Venice, 
was greeted by the Venetian civic dignitaries, and by the 
officers of the Italian army and navy, with courteous 
hospitalities. 


A treaty or convention has been satisfactorily concluded 
between the British and I’rench Governments to regulate 
the commercial tariff of Tunis, under the French Dro- 
tectorate, limiting the import duty on British cotton goods, 
during fifteen years, to a maximum of five per cent. of 
their value, in return for which favour Great Britain, like 
other nations, abandons the old commercial treaty made by 
the Bey of Tunis in 1875. 


Much distress in the approaching winter among the 
Russian peasantry in the regions of the Lower and Middle 
Volga, and in the Don territory, is expected to result from 
the deficient harvest of this year. 


The Indian harvest reports are satisfactory, and Lord 
George Humilton, the Secretary of State for India, has 
written to the Lord Mayor of London, intimating that the 
Mansion House Fund may now be closed, having, as he 
says, ‘‘done immense good in the relief of famine and 
distress.” 


now! 

The ghosts go 
by, thick as bees 
in swarming. 
time. One pauses 
at the Via del 
Corso, and thinks 
a tender thought 
of Beatrice. Here 
stood her father’s 
house, and yet 
here her chost is 
not. Then to the 
centre of all 
Florentine life, 
the Piazza della 
Signoria, where is 
the great foun- 
tain of Neptune ; 
and where of old 
they lighted a 
costly beacon with 
Savonarola for a 
torch. Thence to 
the Piazza Santa 
Croce, and _ its 
church—less fair 
than the urn 
should be that 
holds the dust of 
Michael Angelo 
and Alfieri, 
Galileo, Machia- 
velli, Viviani. 
Here, too, is one 
whom his com- 
peers crowned, 
dead, ere they 
buried him in 
Santa Croce: 
Aretino, the his- 
torian. In the Via 
Ghibellina is the 
convent where 
Catherine dei 
Medici lived when 
she was innocent, 
and ‘* Caterina,” 
and — nine years 
old! Poor little 
bud, that holy 
hands tended and 
pruned and 
fostered, not 

knowing the poison flower that it would grow to 
poor white poppy bud! Is there noise near Or San 
Michele to-day ¢ It was forbidden of old. And here—to 
enforce the law—stands the famous St. George of the 
Armourers, bareheaded. Then -the Calzaijoli, the 
Street of the Stocking-Makers, surges afresh with fair 
and gracious ghosts. Does it not remember still how 
Ginevra’s bare feet ran over its stones at dead of night, 
when she awoke from a trance to find herself in her shroud, 
and fled home, to be taken for a ghost and denied entrance 
by her husband? Are not these same stones called the 
Song of the Lily even yet? When the Devil’s Plague was 
over, did not the Signory go up here one Ascension-tide to 
lay ripe fruits in token of gratitude at the feet of the 
Madonna of Ugolino? Then there is the Mercato Vecchio, 
the very oldest part of Florence. Tere, no doubt, Camilla 
Martelli came from her father’s shop on Ponte Vecchio to 
buy a winter salad or a bunchof red lilies, ora netof golden 
lemons, in the days before Cosmo Iy had set-eyes upon her 
exceeding fairness. 

Nor should anyone miss visiting the Protestant cemetery 
with a bunch of pansies in hand, or at worst a leaf or two of 
rue, for here‘lies Landor, and here that ‘‘ lyric love, half 
angel and half bird, and all a wonder and a wild desire,” 
whom, when she was on earth, folk knew first of all as 
Elizabeth Barrett, and then as Robert Browning’s wife. 
‘*God be thanked, the meanest of His creatures” knows 
that the coldest hands and the deepest-frozen brain can be 
warmed and thawed at the fire Fiehted at the hands of 
those two married lovers. And since Florence means the 
Brownings, and they mean Florence, what ‘more have I 
to say? For the ghosts have all gone home to Fiesole and 
Santa Croce and Or San Michele and the Santa Trinité; 
my pen is nearly dry, and Vacca has rung for sunset. 
A rivederci ! 
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ON THE WAY TO 
KLONDIKE 


The hitherto little known 
land which has suddenly 










s full of interesting features, 
“Sitka, the ¢ i} ital of Alaska 
hus whit« p pulation of 
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| picuous object 
t tl blue dome 
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fur north, Sitka 

s many of the institu 

ns ol llisation posses 
me uti ind isti il hs hool, il 
niuseum nid the oldest 


newspaper in the territory 
called the liashan, Mount 


Verstori, which forms an 
effecuve background to the 
town affords magnificent 
views from its summit. To 


the north and west the 
spectator views the Yukon 
and Klondike country and 
many regions practically un- 
explored. Sitka, although 
the cajntal, is not the com- 
mercial metropolis of Alaska, 
for the great business centre 
is Juneau but Sitka is the 
seat of territorial govern- 
ment, and from its antiquity 
ind = picturesque — situation 
claims the premier place. 
It is also remarkable as the 
most northe rly seaport be- 
neath the flag of the United 


yr into such Importance 
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ON THE WAY TO KLONDIKE: THE 


States. After the traveller to Klondike leaves the White five miles wide at the upper part. 


Iforse Rapids he finds the Lewes River wide, swift, and 
smooth. Twenty-seven miles further up, Lake Labarge is 
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FIVE FINGERS 


In 


our Illustration, 


parties of adventurous miners are seen encamped on the 
lake shore, while others are arriving in rough boats and 


entered. The lake is thirty-one miles long and four on barges, ‘The Lewes River, on leaving the Jake, is some 
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ON THE WAY TO KLONDIKE: 


By Permission of “ Leslie’s Weekly,” 


LAKE LABARGE, 








RAPIDS 








two hundred yards in width. 
In its course it is joined by 
the Hootalinqua, and many 
smnaller creeks, most of them 
golden. Sixty-five miles 
below Lake Labarge occur 
the Five Fingers Rapids. 
These rapids, though ob- 
structed by picturesque rocks, 
are not very difficult to navi- 
gate. The usual channel is 
through the white water 
which appears to the right 
in our Illustration. The 
Rink Rapids are six miles 
below, and fifty miles further 
on the Lewes is joined by 
the Pelly River, the two 
forming the now famous 
Yukon. ‘rom Scaagway to 
the Rink Rapids the distance 
is about 370 miles; 160 miles 
more brings the traveller to 
the Stewart River, which is 
now announced to be very 
rich in gold. Another 65 
miles and we are in Dawson 
City. In the 580 miles from 
Scaagway to Klondike the 
only insurmountable — diffi- 
culties are the White Horse 
Rapids and the Miles Caiion. 
It is confidently expected 
that even these may soon be 
made practicable, and next 
year steamers are to be put 
on the route, so that the 
road to El Dorado will be 
made as easy as possible. 
This is all very well for 
summer. Winter, of course, 
remains the greatand abiding 
difficulty. The first fall of 
snow for the season has just 
swept the Scaagway trail, 
thereby arresting the pro- 


gress of thousands of gold-seekers, These have taken up 
their winter quarters, awaiting starvation or the thaw. 
The latest piece of adventure is that of two lady cyclists, who 
have started on their machines from Boston for Klondike. 
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than once that morning, Hughy Fitch and Peter 
Jarmin had told each other across the narrow strip 
of ground that lay between one potato furrow and another, 
She looked sour, they thought, nipped, withered; her 


| IZZIE DOLAN was in bad humour; and so, more 


tongue had an edge that morning; a pig with six legs 
wouldn’t make her laugh; her eye was vicious, her 
manner shrewish; she was not herself at all, they said, 
not the least bit. 

What ailed her? JIlughy and Peter wondered. Tad 
she slept on nettles ? Had the ould mother bothered her ? 
Was she in trouble? Was the work too much for her? 
asked Hughy of Peter, at last, and resting on his spade 
glanced over his shoulder at Lizzie, as, bending low, she 
went dropping seed-cuts here and there over the long strip 
of manured potato-ground. Was the work too much for 
her ? asked Hughy and let his eyes rest critically upon her 
bedraggled figure. Her skirt was bunched up about her 
waist; a sackcloth apron (a praskeen, so called) bulging 
with seed-cuts swung against her knees; she wore an old 
and tattered jacket, heavy hobnailed boots, a quilted 
petticoat and a man’s peaked cap: her hair was in wisps, 
her face was wind-chapped, her wrists and hands showed 
raw-red ; she looked pinched, Hughy thought, hungry, 
cheerless. 

‘“‘T wonder, now,” said he, turning again to his 
furrow, ‘‘if it’s that ’d be ailin’ her ?” 

‘What?’ asked Peter, and hung for a moment on his 
spade-shaft. ‘‘ What?” asked he. 

‘* Why, that the work ’d be too much for her,” answered 
Hughy, and broke a sod across the ridge. ‘‘ It’s hard on 
the back, an’ it’s wearisome; an’ sure, the weather ’s ojus 
bitter.” 

Peter sniffed disdainfully, spat on his hands, and drove 
hard with his foot. He was asmall man of about thirty- 
five, dark, wiry, ugly; about as much like his fellow- 
planter as a potato is like a turnip. 

‘*Ach,” said he, ‘quit wi’ ye. Hard on the back, 
indeed! I wonder what her back was made for—Naw, 
it’s not that,” said Peter, with a wag of his head. ‘She 
knew what was before her when she agreed to come an’ 
cut the seed for us, an’ spread the dung, an’ keep us goin’; 
right well she knew. An’ won’t the pair of us give her an’ 
the ould mother a day at the turf an’ another at the 
harvestin’? Yis. Hard on the back, indeed,’ Peter went 
on, with a sniff; ‘‘an’ a powerful soft job it'll be drivin’ 
this danged spade through stiff lea from sunrise to sunset. 
Aw, yis, indeed.” 

‘‘Tt’s true, Peter,” said Hughy. ‘‘I widn’t deny it.” 

“Tt’s not to be denied,” answered Peter. ‘‘ People 
must ate, an’ praties must grow, an’ people must work. 
There ’s for ye.” 

‘* True,” said Hughy again. ‘‘ True for ye, Peter.” 

‘‘Tvery time I turn me spade an’ clout a sod over the 
eye o’ one o’ them boy-os,” Peter continued, and looked at 
one of the seed-cuts lying on the ridge below him, *‘ there’s 
another mouthful on the way to the pot come next winter— 
if so be the divil doesn’t set his cloots on the bit o’ conacre 
an’ scatter the blight over it.” 

Hughy straightened his long back, rested his big hands 
on his spade-head and his breast on his hands; looked 
slowly across the field, sought Emo Hill and the hills 
beyond Thrasna River in a leisurely thoughtful gaze ; 
glanced over his shoulder at Lizzie, and went on with his 
delving. 

‘*I know,” said he. ‘‘ Ye talk like a schoolmaster, 
Peter. Yis. An’ would it be the ould boy himself ye’d 
be blamin’, now, for that east wind that’s blowin’ razors 
at us through the hedge ?” 





ILLUSTRATED BY F,. H. TOWNSEND. 


‘*T’d be thinkin’ so,” came across the ridge. 

** An’ himself, too, keeps the winter an’ the hunger as 
long as he can, an’ keeps the spring back, an’ hides the 
sun away somewhere behind the clouds? Would ye think 
that, Peter ?” 

‘** Id not be denyin’ it,” answered the wary Peter. 

‘* Aw, yis,” drawled Hughy; ‘‘aw, yis. An’ ye’d be 
of opinion, mebbe, that he had a hand in keepin’ women 
out drudgin’ in a field on a day that’s fit to blow holes in 
a snipe—eh, Peter?” 

‘* Ah, there ye are again,” snapped Peter; ‘‘there ye 
are again wi’ your gossoon’s talk. Didn't I tell ye? 
Didn't I——¥*” Peter straightened himself, and shot 
out an arm. ‘ What the blazes worse off is she, I ax ye 
again, nor you an’ me? Hasn't she clothes an’ victuals ? 
Does all the wind come flutterin’ at her skirts, d’ ye 
imagine ? Answer me, will ye, Hughy Fitch?” 

‘* She ’s a woman,” answered Hughy. 

‘** Aw, a woman,” sniffed Peter; ‘‘a woman! Sure, I 
forgot. An’ you’re a man. I was forgettin’ that too. 
Mebbe ye’d change places, Hughy? Or, mebbe, ye’d 
like to do her work as well as your own?” 

‘‘Naw,” answered Hughy, ‘‘it’s not that. Naw. I 
was just pityin’ the crature.”’ 

‘“‘I know,” said Peter. ‘‘ Well, that’s your affair. 
For me—well, I dunno. God knows I often pity meself. 
Look at the bones cuttin’ through me skin. How often 
does the inside o’ me know what full means? Aw, yis. 
Ye pity the crature, Hughy; an’ so do I. But between 
herself an’ me there's about as much to choose as between 
one furrow an’ another. Jist as much.” 

IIughy did not answer. The two worked on for a 
while ; then said Peter— 

‘‘Suppose ye ax her, Hughy, what’d be troublin’ 
her ?” 

‘*T’d—I’d be fearin’, Peter. Mebbe she’d take it ill.” 

‘*Phat, man! She wouldn’t ate ye; an’ hard words ’ll 
not break your neck.” 

‘‘Naw,” said Hughy, and looked back at Lizzie. 
‘‘That’s true, sure enough.” He put his hand to the 
lee side of his mouth and made as if to shout; hesitated, 
raised his hand again, and called—‘‘ Hoi—i—i, Lizzie!” 

With one hand on her hip and the other holding up the 
end of her bulging praskeen, Lizzie was standing gazing 
dolefully across Emo bog; but at sound of Hughy’s call 
she turned and faced up the ridge. 

‘* Well?” said she. ‘‘ What is it ?” 

‘‘Come up here an’ give us some o’ your crack,” 
shouted Hughy. 

‘‘Ach, g’ luck!” answered Lizzie, and _ stooped. 
‘* Crack, indeed !” 

‘*Come on wi’ ye,” persisted Hughy. ‘ We’re power- 
ful lonesome up here. Och, don’t be so stubborn, woman 
dear. Come on, now... . That’s right,” said Hughy, 
drawing forth his pipe, as Lizzie turned and came tramp- 
ing over the grass towards him. ‘‘That’s right. Sakes 
alive, woman, you’re as hard to bring from the work as 
an ass from a carrot-bed !” 

Peter chuckled over his spade-head. TL.izzie stopped. 

‘“‘Aw, I’ll be thankin’ ye, Hughy Fitch,” said she. 
‘«Ts it for the remark ye called me ?” 

Hughy reddened ; scratched his ear; moved his feet. 

‘* Och, now,” said he; ‘‘ och, now. ... Sure, there was 
noharm. Ah, no... . Sure, I only wanted to say——” 

‘*Ah, quit wi’ ye,” Peter broke in. ‘Sure, ye’ve as 
many excuses asif ye ’d hit her in the eye. An’ how’s your- 
self, Lizzie, machree?” Peter went on, and, pulling out 
his pipe, softly began tapping its bowl upon his palm. 
‘* How’s the world usin’ ye, now, this raw mornin’ ?” 


‘““Ye called me?” said Lizzie, and looked straight 
across Peter’s shoulder at Iughy. 

‘*Ah, I did,” answered Hughy in his drawling way. 
«Twas Peter there put it in me head. Says he id 

‘*T know,” said Lizzie, with a vicious tap of her foot 
and a scornful toss of her head. ‘I know. “I'was Peter, 
indeed!” She turned to go. ‘‘ Well, I’m obliged to ye 
for the walk ye’ve given me,” she said, ‘‘ an’ the taste o’ 
your foolery.” 

‘** But, Lizzie,” Hughy began, and looked at her with 
wonderment big on his great red face; ‘‘I didn’t mean— 
I— What, in glory’s name—— ?” 

‘* Ah, be quiet wi’ ye,”’ snapped Peter over his shoulder; 
‘** be quiet an’ light your wits instead o’ your pipe. 
Aisy, Lizzie; aisy, ye girl ye. Now don’t go; don’t. Aisy, 
now; aisy. Come back till I tell ye a story, Och, do!” 

Peter’s wheedling availed nothing. Slowly Lizzie 
walked on, her head back, her eyes fixed straight before 
her ; nor stopped, even, when a heavy foot came hurrying 
after and a heavy hand was laid on her shoulder, 

‘Let me go, Peter Jarmin,” cried she. ‘‘ How dare 
ye, Sir! Let me—” She wheeled round, and with well- 
feigned surprise saw Hughy Fitch. ‘Aw, it’s you, is 
it ’’’ she said, dropping her eyes. ‘ It’s you.” 

** Ay,” answered Hughy. ‘It’s me. What, in glory, 
ails ye, Lizzie? Why, ye’d think I was trying to drive ye 
away, that quick ye are to turn tail. Come back. Come 
back or, faith, 1’ll shake ye.” 

‘Why didn’t ye keep me when I was there?” asked 
Lizzie, kicking «ct a clod, 

‘Keep ye? Keep ye? Why—didn’t I ask ye to 
come? Why—didn’t I want ye to stay ?” 

‘‘Ay? Sure, I thought it was Peter.” 

‘**Twas meself,” said Hughy, and took her by the arm. 
‘* Back ye come.” 

‘‘Amn't I as well where I am ?” said Lizzie, witha 
smile round her lips. 

‘* Naw. Back ye come.” 

‘* Ye think three ’ll be better company nor two ? 
Lizzie, and turned. 

‘*T think nothin’—only back ye come.” 

Hughy stood Lizzie in front of Peter, spilled the 
contents of her praskeen upon the grass, brought an empty 
sack across from the hedge and spread it behind her. 

‘* Now rest yourself,” said he, and sat him down on the 
edge of a ridge, ‘‘an’ no more 0’ your capers.” Lizzie 
sat down upon the sack, gathered up her knees and clasped 
them with both hands. ‘Sure, that was no way to be 
treatin’ us—no way at all. Ye’d think—ye’d think 
tell me,” said Hughy ; ‘‘ ha’ we offended ye? Because—” 
He stopped. ‘‘ Because——” 

‘* Just so,” said Peter with a chuckle. ‘‘ Because- 

‘* Ah, quit your nonsense, Hughy!”’ Lizzie cried from 
the sack. ‘Offended me? Arrah, how? Naw. It’s 
not that—it’s not that at all.” 

‘* Ay?” said Hughy and-Peter in a breath. ‘‘ Ay?” 

‘* Naw, it’s not that,” Lizzie wént on, and let her eyes 
rest on the long blackness of a newly planted ridge ; ‘‘ it’s 
just iverything. I feel this mornin’ as if me grave was 
open. I couldn't laugh if ye paid me for it. I can do 
nothin’ right. I’m all through-other; an’ the Lord knows 
I feel as cross as fifty cats tied in a sack.” 

““Ay?” said Peter, and laying his spade along the 
ridge, sat down upon it. ‘‘ Well, we were sayin’ ye didn’t 
look yourself this mornin’, Lizzie. Yis, we were.” 

‘*I can’t return the compliment, Peter Jarmin,” 
returned Lizzie; ‘‘ for you're just the same as ye always 
are, just as ugly an’-— Niver mind. Mebbe if I’m not 
meself,” said she, and glanced at Hughy, ‘I’m not 
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without reason. Aw, no. It isn’t for nothin’ ivery cow 
hangs a tail behind her, so it isn’t. But, sure—Aw,” cried 
she suddenly, and looked here and there, ‘‘ did the Lord 


r make a worse day nor this?’ It’s woeful. Look at 
sky, that low an’ angry lookin’ you're afeerd to throw 


neye atit! Look at the cowld, grey, hungry appearance 
there's everywhere! Look at the fields, as dead as the 
vl; an’ the bare hedges, an’ the starvin’ trees! An’ that 
wind,” vered the girl inside her tattered jacket ; ‘‘ sure, 
8 O]US y 

Por vhile the two men sat looking, now at Lizzie, 

vy up and down the bleak potato-field, now across the 
vering hills, now up at the pitiless sky. It was truth, 


y; never had they seen a sorrier day, never 

seen ould Ireland more nakedly God-forsaken. 
Ye'd think,” Lizzie went on presently, ‘‘ that niver 
rain ild the sun shine or the sky show its face. Sure, 
s woeful. It’s worse nor frost an’ snow; it’s worse nor 
floods. I can stand most things—but a day like that. 
‘oh !” shivered the girl again; ‘‘it’s miserable. I could 


The men sat staring at her. She was in an odious queer 
humour that morning, they thought ; she was like a sick 
child, with her peevishness and her humours. 

‘7 it’s bad, I allow,” said Peter, looking round, 
‘Still, there’s niver a bad but there’s a worse behind it.” 


Aw, just so,” assented Hughy, with his eyes on 
Lizzie’s f ** Just so.” 

Worse?” cried Lizzie, throwing out a hand. ‘ Worse, 

vesay * An’ how’ Would we be worse if we were flat 


in our graves? Look at us here, like snipes in a ditch, 


shiverin’ an’ famished. Look at the sky. Och, dear Lord, 
will the spring niver come —will it niver come again ?” 

“It will, Lizzie, agra,” answered Peter; *‘‘ surely it 
will. All of a suddint it ‘ll take us, one o’ these days, just 
like a smack from a blackthorn: an’ then where’ll your 
misery an’ your graves be, wi’ yourself friskin’ in the sun- 
shine like a nine days’ lamb? Aw, yis, indeed!” 

‘Ah, quit your bleather, Peter Jarmin,” answered 
Lizzie. ‘* You an’ your friskin’! ’Deed, ay. A lot o’ 
friskin’ poor me ‘ll get; an’ a sight better off I’ll be, any- 
way—spring or no spring. Aw, yis. <A big chance there 
is o’ me caperin’ in the sunshine—a mighty big chance !” 
cried Lizzie, and glanced at Ilughy as he sat leaning 
forward and looking hard at her beneath his hat brim. 

‘* Well,” said Peter in his sage way, ‘‘ mebbe it'd be as 
well to wait an’ see.” 

Lizzie tossed her head impatiently. 

‘* Ah, it’s aisy to talk,” said she peevishly; ‘‘ mighty 
aisy! What do the two o’ ye know about things? Aren't 
ye your own masters? If ye wanted to go to Ameriky the 
morrow ye could buy your tickets an’ start. But—Aw, 
I wish to God I could go the morrow,” cried Lizzie. 
‘*T wish it wi’ all me heart. I’m tired o’ this hand-to- 
mouth, dog-in-the-pot, kind o’ life. I’m sick of it. Look 
at the ould nother an’ meself over yonder all be ourselves, 
niver knowin’ where the bit’s to come from, or the rag for 
our backs, or how long the roof’ll be over us. Look at 
her a widdy woman; look at her failin’ in health, an’ no 
one to help her much, wi’ meself knittin’ socks all day, 
an’—och, what’s the use o’ talkin’? It’s a dog's life, I 

1y, adog’s. Women! Ah, God help the poor women, 
say I,” cried Lizzie, and wiped a bitter tear from her cheek. 
eter looked at his boots, and found never a word to 
say. Ile-was beginning to pity the girl, he found. What 
she said was true enough. She had her own troubles. It 
was a shame that such things should be, thought he, with 
a shake of his head; still 

‘She's as cross as the divil,” cried Lizzie suddenly. 
‘*She’s always naggin’ at me. She says I’m lazy, an’ 
stubborn, an’ peevish. She made the breakfast choke in 
me throat this mornin’ wi’ her tonguin’. I do me best,” 
cried the girl; ‘‘I do me best. An’ I know she’s troubled. 
But—Aw, I wish to God I could get away somewhere. I 
do—lI do.” 

Hughy sat rubbing a crumb of tobacco between his 
palms, his knife sticking out between his thumb and fore- 
finger, his pipe head-downward in his mouth. Ah, his 
heart was sore for the poor girl. Ie wished he could help 
the crature and take some of the trouble from her. But 
what could he do? He liked her well. She was a bright, 


_ good-hearted wee thing when all was right with her. He 


minded when he used to sit before the fire with Lizzie at 
his side. They were bright days those. Ay. But—but 
times got bad; her mother’s tongue and temper were hard 
to bear; somehow he had quit sifting with her before the 
fire. Och, ay. Och, 'twas a pity of the crature, a powerful 
pity ; but—but what could he do? He looked again at 
Lizzie; met her eyes; reddened; looked down; after a 
while stole another glance at her and found her on her 
feet, and gathering the scattered potato-sets into her 
praskeen. Ue rose awkwardly and hastily. 

“‘ Aisy,”” he said, and crossed the ridge. “‘Aisy, till 
I help ye, Lizzie.” He stooped; and as he did so Peter 
knelt over and quickly gathered a double handful of the 
cuts. ‘ Aisy, Lizzie,” said Peter; ‘aisy, ye girl ye.” 

But already Lizzie had turned away. 

* I’m thankful to ye both,” said she over her shoulder ; 
‘but sure there’s no need to trouble ye: and what's 
there can wait till I’m comin’ back. 

Peter squatted on his heels; Hughy rested his hands 
on his knees and stood staring after her. They saw her 


reach the fire which burned close to the lane hedge; saw 
her sit down ona pile of turf and begin slicing potatoes 
into seed-cuts; then they looked at each other, and with- 
out a word turned to their spades. 

‘‘Ay,” said Peter, as he spat on his hands. ‘“ Aw, 
just so.”’ 

* Yis,” said Hughy, and put away his pipe. 

A while passed, then said Peter again 

‘I’m thinkin’ I know now what’d be ailin’ her,” 
said he. 

“Ay,” answered Hughy in his slow way; ‘‘ mebbe yo 
do, Peter.” 

And after that, till dinner-time had come, no word 
passed between the pl inters. 


IT. 
‘‘There’s no clock in the sky the day,” Peter said, and 
looked up as if in search of the sun; ‘‘ but be the feel o° 
things it must be feedin’ time. Come away, Ilughy,”’ said 
he, and leaving his spade sticking in the ground set off 
towards the fire. ‘* Come away.” 

Ilughy did not answer. He finished off the end of a 
ridge, threw his spade into a furrow, and with /his hands 
clasped behind his back, slowly followed Peter. Presently 
he turned; let his eyes rest for a moment on the figure of 
Lizzie; grunted and turned; turned again and muttered ; 
without more ado began retracing his steps. 

** It’s the divil’s work for a woman,” he mumbled as 
he went; then, coming closer to Lizzie, raised his voice. 
‘* It’s dinner time,” said he; ‘‘ there or thereabouts.” 

‘Is it?” answered Lizzie, and went en spreading a 
manure heap. ‘I’m obliged to ye.’ 

Ifughy knitted his brow; pocketed his hands; let his 
weight rest on this foot, now on that. 

sut You're comin’ over, Lizzie ?”’ he asked, and 
stolidly looked at the girl. 

‘*Naw, Ilughy. I’m not.” 

“Eh? You're not? An’ what—?” Words failed 
Hughy. 


“Tin gx 
a7 


’ 


ng over the bog to see Anne Daly,” Lizzie 


ing 
went on. [ promised her, this mornin’, 1’d go an’ take 
a bite wi’ her. An’ I’m goin’.” 

‘‘Aw,” said Hughy, ‘ I see. Then, that bein’ so— We'd 
be powerful glad o’ your company, Lizzie,” he went on, 
and looked wistfully at her, ‘‘if only ye ’d come.” 

*T’m thankful to ye, Iughy. Still—a promise is a 
promise.” 

‘‘Aw, IL know, I know. I wouldn't have ye—Aw, not 
at all.” Hughy half turned away. ‘“ Aw, not at all,” said 
he; ‘still Again he paused; and before the next 
word would come Lizzie had started. 

‘Ay, still...” said she. And flinging a laugh over 
her shoulder, she went running across the ridges, 

Hughy bent his head, slowly crossed the field, and 
came to the lane hedge. There, in its shelter, a fire of 
peat burned brightly; and beside it sat Peter Jarmin, his 
legs outstretched, his back against the half-filled potato 
sack, and a great piece of black rye bread in his hand. A 
bottle of cold tea stood warming by his foot; his hat was 
on the back of his crown; already the fire had drawn the 
blueness from his face. He looked fairly comfortable, 
did Peter, and his lips went smacking with a mighty 
relish over the plain dryness of his dinner. 

Ilughy rounded the fire; lifted his coat off the ditch, 
took from one pocket a bottle of milk and from the other 
a piece of soda bread knotted inside a red, handkerchief ; 
threw the coat round his shoulders, kicked a couple of 
turfs together, and, with the fire between him and Peter, 
sat down. Ile untied the handkerchief, pulled out a clasp- 
knife, slit his bread in half, stood one piece in the: ashes 
against the sole of his boot, and on the point of his knife 
held the other towards the fire to toast. His face was 
sober, thoughtful. Now and then he turned his head and 
glanced in the direction that Lizzie had gone; once or 
twice he caught the glint of Peter's black eyes through the 
peat smoke; but no word spoke he, and it was not till he 
had started on his second piece of toast that the sound of 
Peter's voice came to him across the flap of the fire. 

‘* Where was she off to?” asked Peter. 

‘*To Fat Anne’s.” 

‘*T know,” said Peter, and went on munching his rye 
bread; and for the rest of the meal, but for the whistling 
of the wind in the hedge, the smacking of lips, and the 
gurgle that came at intervals from the bottle necks, silence 
reigned. 

Peter finished first ; flung his empty bottle towards the 
ditch, buttoned his coat round his shoulders, lit his pipe, 
and leant back luxuriously against the potato sack. He 
felt mighty comfortable in body—full, tight, warm. He 
pulled down his hat brim, folded his arms, closed his eyes ; 
but sleep he could not. Dang it, what ailed him? He sat 
upright and looked across the fire. There, flat on his back, 
lay Hughy—and he as wide awake as a hunted fox. Ho, 
ho; Hughy awake too? “Twas mighty curious, thought 
Peter; mighty curious. What ailed the both of them ? 
Why was Hughy—? Och, divil take Hughy! He 
relit his pipe, leant back against the potato sack, and 
began to think—to think hard and solemnly, even, 
to all appearance, as Hughy, his partner, was thinking. 
He knitted his brow, pursed his lips, cocked his knowing 
eye at the blaze ; after a while, slapped his leg vigorously 
and raised his head, 









‘* Vis,” said he, half aloud. ‘‘ Be the King, I'll do it! 
Ye wouldn’t be havin’ a pack o’ cards in your pocket, 
Hughy ?” he asked through the smoke. 

** Divil a one,” came back. 

‘*Ay. Would ye be havin’ a couple o’ ha’pence, then, 
about ye? Ye would.” Peter rose. ‘ Well, then, I'll 
play ye a game o’ pitch an’ toss on the lane. I’m off me 
sleep. Come away wi’ ye.” 

‘*All right,” answered Hughy. He rose, yawned, 
stretched up his arms, looked across the bog towards the 
cabin of Fat Anne. ‘All right,” said he, and followed 
Peter. ‘‘ Divil a hair I care if I do.” 

The two went a little way up the field, and through a 
gap into the lane that runs through Emo down towards 
Thrasna River ; there, in the levellest spot they could find, 
set a stone as a spud, drew out their coins, and began their 
game. Peter looked flushed; somewhat excited. Uughy 
pitched and tossed with zest, if with less than his usual 
skill. In silence, almost in excitement, the partners 
played their boy’s game between the piping hedges. 
After half an hour every farthing of Hughy’s tobacco- 
money—some threepence sterling—was jingling in Peter's 
pocket, and sport was over. 

‘** Well, divil take me luck!” said Hughy, as he turned 
towards the gate. 

‘* Aw, divil take it, indeed!’ answered Peter, and 
grinned knowingly; ‘‘an’ divil keep me mine! Well, 
come away, Hughy, me son, there’s work to do. Ay, ay. 
But—but,” he went on, and looked up and down the 
potato-field, *‘ where’s Lizzie? Sure, I—sure, she should 
be back be this. Well, no matter, shell come in time. 
Aw, yis.” And soberly the two tramped back to their 
spades. 

Half an hour went by, and brought no Lizzie. For tl.e 
twentieth time Peter looked anxiously towards Rhamus 
Hill, and wondered what on earth was keeping the girl. 
Had anything happened to her, he asked himself and 
Itughy? “I'was time she was back. He was weary wait- 
ing for her. Hewas— Look how near they were to the 
end of the ridge, and nothing was ready for them, no dung 
spread, no cuts dropped. Ah, he was tired waiting. 
Ife’d go and fetch her. It was too bad. He’d wait no 
longer. Ie’d 
figure, which moved slowly in the gloom that lay folded 


Hughy’s arm shot out and marked a 


about the roots of Rhamus Hill. 

‘Stay where ye are, Peter,” said he. ‘* There she is.” 

Peter grunted ; leant his breast against his spade-head, 
pulled his hat down and under its brim watched Lizzie 
wind through the heather and over the turf-banks; saw 
her jump the wide drain that bounds the bog, enter the 
potato-field, leisurely top the ridges, For a moment or 
two he watched her swaying here and there among the 
mainure-heaps; then, suddenly, let fall his spade and 
settled his hat firmly on his crown. 

‘“‘T’m mindful to say a word to her,” said he to his 
partner, and moved away a step. ‘I have somethin’ to 


Now Hughy Fitch was a simple fellow, big hearted und 
trusting, and, moreover, was Peter Jarmin’s friend ; still, 
it must be said that he watched his partner go swinging 
over the grass with no very friendly eyes. What, in glory, 
was the man after ? he asked himself. Somehow, he was not 
trusting Peter. He had been powerful strange in his ways 
these last few hours. Look at him there, now, standing 
before Lizzie and him as impudent looking as a cattle- 
jobber. What — what right had he to go to her, to 
talk to her? What, in the King’s name, was he saying ? 
Look how Lizzie was staring at him. Och, he wished 
they were closer. There now, again. Out goes Peter's 
hand; up goes his voice; out goes t’other hand: 
Whisht! . . . Och, nota word can he hear. What, in blazes, 
ishesaying? There he is again, talking like an auctioneer ; 
now he—Eh? Is that Lizzie laughing? Ay, itis! Look 
at her head back, and her mouth cpen. There she goes 
again. Now Peter turns and glowers at the ground; wheels 
round again, and says another word or two; gets another 
laugh from Lizzie, and bangs his hat on the grass; turns, 
and —It was time to be minding his own business, 
thought Hughy. 

The afternoon wore on. Tach at his furrow, the 
planters wrought steadily, and one to another spoke never 
a word. Sometimes Peter muttered fiercely below his 
breath, or growled viciously as his spade struck a stone. 
Often enough Hughy stole a quick glance at his partner's 
face, and wondered to see how black it was, and how fierce. 
Now and then a laugh swirled up the ridges on the wings 
of the wind, and Hughy turned to see Lizzie holding her 
sides; and Peter swore between his teeth. At last-—-two 
hours, maybe, having gone since dinner-time-—Lizzie 
passed on her way to the fire, and at sight of her stepping 
along, her nose in the air and a grin on her face, Peter 
snatched the halter from his tongue and cried fiercely— 

“‘The jade!” And again: ‘‘ The hussy!” 

*« Ay ?” said Hughy, without raising his eyes. ‘‘ Ay?” 

‘Look at her prancin’ along. Look at the grin on 
her. The hussy!” cried Peter again. ‘‘The jade!” 
Hughy kept silent. Lizzie sat down beside the fire and 
began warming her hands. Fiercely Peter wielded his 
spade; fiercely, in a little while, did he speak. ‘‘She’s 
a fool! She laughed at me, scorned me—I’m not 
an ould man,” cried Peter all suddenly; ‘I’m not ugly. 




















I’m as good a man, any day, as you, Hughy Fitch. Yis, 
I am!” 

‘*Sure, nobody ’s denyin’ it,” answered Hughy, and 
glanced up at Peter. 

‘‘Naw, I know. DBut—Aw, I 
‘Why, I could cut a better man nor you, 


know all about it. 
Says she: 
Peter, out of Hughy yonder, 
Could ye, be jabers!”’ shouted Deter. 


an’ him niver to know.’ 
** Why, I’ve more 
brains to spare in me skull than “d make a magistrate o’ ye. 
Ye hear that, Hughy Fitch?” 

‘**] hear,” said Hughy, and smiled down at his spade. 
‘*T hear ye.” 

‘*What has bulk or good looks to do wi’ it?” Peter 
wenton. ‘*’T wasn’t her face 
or her size made me say what 


I did. Naw! 


*Twas—Aw, 
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‘* Aw, deed I might,” he said. ‘‘ Sure, I might.” 

‘*?T would ha’ done ye no harm,”’ Hughy went on ; then 
suddenly paused and looked at his spade. ‘‘ But, sure,” 
he mused, ‘it’s much the same after all. 
refused ye.” 

** Hech!” 

** An’ that bein’ so,” 
inspiration swept dazzlingly through his brain and flashed 


grunted Peter. 


‘that being so, sure, things are much as they 
were, an’ there’s nothin’ to hinder me IIe stopped 
short ; looked at Lizzie ; turned and gripped his spade. ‘‘ Aw, 

‘Aw, just so.” 
‘An’ God help the 


in his eyes; 


just so,” said he, with a wag of his head 
“Aw, ‘deed ay,” laughed Veter. 


Sure, she 


said Hughy, as the glad light of 


115 

thanks be to God! Ie minded the time, long ago, he was 
ready to give her the word. Ay, he did. ‘The word was 
ready, but somehow he didn’t say it. He was afraid. He 
The ould mother had abused him. 


Often cnough since 


Some- 


was unsettled. 
how, the word wasn't said. then he 
had thought about the matter; but somehow—och, some- 
how! And now? Was he more settled now—less afraid ? 
I’m! Still—-och, still! Ah, things weren’t so bad; and 
sure, they might mend. He’d work hard; 
There was the bit o’ land, the cow, the 


Lizzie ‘d do her 
gout, the 


and sure, 


share. 
duc ks and chi ke 8; there was a decent liouse : 
God was good, anyway. Ay, ay! Dear, dear, the strange 
way things turned out! Not a notion did he have, 

he left home that morning, of 


giving the word to the girl 


1 
when 








dang me, if I know what 
tempted me to make such a 
The fool 
Hughy 


Peter 


gomeril o’ meself ! 

I was—the fool!” 
kept a discreet silence. 
turned a sod or two; then 
‘* To laugh 





broke out afresh. 
at me, an’ call me a fool! 
The jade—the hussy! But 
wait. Aw, wait till herself 
an’ the ould mother comes on 
the parish, an’ I have the 
laugh at her. It’s then she ’ll 
mind the day I offered me- 
self to her here in Emo town- 
Jand. Aw, ay. An’ I’ll mind 
it too. Yis, Sir; yis, Sir!” 
Slowly Hughy rose to his 
full height ; 
round at Peter. 
‘*T see,” said he. ‘* That 
was it”? He whistled softly. 
‘*T see,” he said again. ‘‘ Oh, 


slowly looked 


just so.” 

‘*The little fool,’ Peter 
‘Ter to refuse 
a good house, an’ three cows’ 


continued. 


place, an’ a man that was 
Phat!” cried Peter 
‘* The wee 


worth - 
in utter disgust. 
fool.” 

Hughy had been looking 
hard at Peter; now he put a 
foot on the ridge and leant 
towards him. 

‘* 1 say, Jarmin,” said he ; 
‘*this*ll be a mean kind o’ 
trick you're after playin’ ?” 

‘* What ?” snapped Peter. 

‘*Why didn’t ye tell me 
what ye were after ?”’ IHughy 
went on. ‘* Ye knew I used 
to be courtin’ the girl; ye 
knew I was keen to do some. 
thin’; ye knew I meant to do 
somethin’.”’ 

‘*Knew ?” cried Peter. 
** Knew! An’ suppose I did, 
Ilughy Fitch ?” 

‘Then why did ye go 
slinkin’ off an’ not tell me a 
word ?” 

‘“What’s that to you? 
Dang ye, what’s that to 
you 

‘Why didn’t ye play 
fair?”? Hughy persisted, his 
body bent towards Veter, his 
head lowered, his eyes dully 
glowing. 

Peter’s face flared crim- 
son; as if stung by a whip. 
lash, his lean figure quivered. 

‘*Play fair?” cried he, 
tense and shrill. ‘* What 
d’ ye mean, ye whelp, ye? 
Who didn’t play fair? 
Didn’t I ax ye if ye had 
cards, an’ ye hadn’t? Didn't I toss ye out there on 
the lane, an’ didn’t I win? Hadn’t I it in me mind 
that if I won I’d ax her to marry me, and if I didn’t 
win I’d—I’d—? Who played ye false, Fitch ?” growled 
Peter, and pushed his face closer to Hughy's. ‘* Who 
played ye false ?”’ 

Hughy drew back and silently stood looking at his 


** Aisy, now ; daisy. 


partner. 

‘* Say the word again,” growled Peter. 
say played ye false ?”’ 

‘I take back the word, Peter,” answered Hughy. 
‘“‘I—I was hasty. I—I said too much.” He paused, 
looked at his boots, slowly raised his eyes. ‘‘ All the same, 
Peter, ‘t would ha’ been a friend’s act to ha’ given me 
a hint. Sure it would; sure ye might ha’ asked me, seein’ 
how I was thinkin’, if I had—if I had e’er a word to say.” 

Peter laughed sardonically, turned and lifted his spade. 


‘Who did ye 


Come back till 1 tell ye a story’ 





man, say I, that has to face the world wi’ the wits of a 


goose!” 


Ill. 
Hughy turned to his furrow and fell a-pondering. Ile 
must take stock of things, he told himself—-must look 
Peter had done no harm, and was out 
But think of Peter doing that—ould, 
Haw, haw! And think of Lizzie 
Haw, haw! Good for 


before he leaped. 

of the way. Yes. 
ugly black Peter! 
giving him the send-back! 
Lizzie . . . He liked the girl—thought a power of her; 
he pitied her, too, from his heart—wanted to do the 
crature a good turn. Yes. She'd make a good, strong, 
healthy, willing wife ; she’d keep the loneliness from him, 
and keep the hearthstone bright and warm; she ’d— 
Och! she’d do more for him than he deserved . . . Would 
she have him? Aw, to be sure. He wasn’t Peter Jarmin, 


Lizzie walked on, her head back, her eyes fixed straight before her. 


' not a notion, And now? 
| Well, no matter. Maybe 
| ‘twas all for the best. Sup 
pose he went, then and there, 
and asked her? He locked 
| at Lizzie, at Veter, at the 


hills; rubbed his chin, looked 


again at Lizzie, worked a 
while; pondered a_ while, 
started to go, came back, 


started again, came back 
again; at last decided to put 
off the asking till tea - time 
had come with a good oppor- 
tunity. 

Tea-time came, and still 
Ilughy wavered. Sure, there 
was no hurry? Sure, how 
could he say a word to the 
girl, and she drinking out of 
the same can with himself 
and Peter?’ Sure, how could 
he ask her, with Peter sitting 
there blinking and grinning 
at him like a mad monkey ? 





Sure, it was time enough ? 
Iie’d speak to her inside half 
an hour. Yes; danged but 
he would! 

The half-hour went; an 
hour went; the end of the 
second hour saw Hughy still 
pondering and wavering; the 
third brought dusk and quit- 
ting time, and to Hughy the 
determination fixed and 
steady) to give Lizzie the 
word on his way home. He 
hid his spade in a furrow; 
put on his coat, lit his pipe; 
with his elbow on the gate, 
stood waiting for Lizzie to 
come. He wondered how he'd 
start, what 
wondered how much longei 
she would be in takin’ off her 


What, 


Where was she going? Ile 


she’d say; he 


praskeen. ... what ! 
put his hands to his mouth 
and shouted 

** Hoi-i, Lizzie! IMoi-i-i, 
Lizzie !”’’ Lizzie, as she walked 
away from the fire, turned her 
head. ‘‘ Aren't 
home ?”’ shouted Hughy. 

‘* Naw,” answered Lizzie, 


ye comin’ 


and walked on. 
‘* Where - 

goin’, then?” 
““@’ luck!” 


where are ye 


Hughy stood dumb- 
founded. Peter came up, 


passed through the gateway, 

laughed in that 

manner of his, and went up 

the lane towards Emo House. 

**But, Lizzie!” called 

Hughy. ‘‘ Aw, Lizzie 
Lizzie! Och, don’t go!” 

mocked Peter in the lane. ‘‘ Och, 


sarcastic 


I say, 


‘“‘Aw, Lizzie!” 
Lizzie, don’t go!” 

But already Lizzie was halfway across the ridges on 
her way towards Rhamus Hill. 

lor a while Hughy stood looking after her; then, 
suddenly, went hurrying in her steps over the potato-field, 
across the bottoms, along the heathery turf-banks of Emo 
bog. He felt a little hurt, a little vexed, a little anxious 
that the girl might be bent on something reckless; it was 
with much relief, if with a slight stab of disappointment, 
that he saw her bend her head and enter the smoke- 
wreathed portals of Anne Daly's cottage. He stopped; in 
the shelter of a hedge stood pondering the position. Should 
he follow her? No. Anne had a tongue; James a know- 
ing way with him. Should he make for home and keep 
his word for the morning? No. He was tired keeping 
it; he’d wait for the girl. On a ditch he sat him down 
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l s l I s ghter, of Anne’s sk 
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} rfu t He tig l his belt, buttoned t 
fur f t ind f reve An hour 
passed Ah, } ‘ t p Wa ! r ¢ ng 
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| tie W t udily fixed tT pat! ip 
\ h J 1 patiently wa c Ah, she 
powerf | was rving 
Ss. | | \ Hurt ! I] ink 
! i I i ! K t i 
I it rit » t re i waiting in the 
black shade of the hedg 
Soon ca t] lick pa Lizzie’s step; out stepped 


Hughy upon the road ind turned to meet 


h inds des pin his 


ind his voice vexing the night 


with a tuneless stave from Norah Creina,” ain 





The two slowly tramped between the forteen hedges, poplars, naked apple-trees. 


he affected it) he went sauntering along; presently 
met Lizzie, passed her with a gruff ‘ Good-night,” 
suddenly wheeled about, caught her up, and peered round 
into her face, 

‘‘ Why,” said he, and slapped his leg; ‘‘ dang me, if 
it isn’t herself! Well, well.” Without a word, Lizzie 
walked on. ‘‘Now, who’d ha’ thought it,’ Hughy 
continued, and shortened his stride; ‘‘ who'd ha’ thought 
this was goin’ to happen to me? Hore was I just foolin’ 
along, singing to meself an’ settlin’ me supper, when 
someone passes. ‘Good night,’ says I, like that, and walks 
on; then stops as if somethin’ hit me; hurries back, an’ 
there—there was Lizzie herself. Well now ; well now.” 
Lizzie moved as far away from Hughy as the width of 
the road permitted. ‘‘ An'—an’ how is it,” asked Hughy, 
in a while, ‘‘ that ye '’d be these parts at this time o’ night ? 
Sure, I thought ye were at home hours ago.” 

“« Did ye ?” came across the road. 

‘“‘Aw, to be sure. Why, woman alive, it’s gone 
supper-time ; it’s nine o'clock if it’s a second.” 

‘“‘T know. How long’d it be, now, since yourself said 


good-bye tu the supper-pot, Hughy Fitch ?” 
“ Aw, a good while, Lizzie; it’d be a good while.” 
“‘ A matter of a day an’ a night, mebbe ?” 
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cl ilive, a day an’ a night 
We v hin Fat Anne's,” said Lizz i 
ti dl vkl yonder on t ditch 
Aw said H ign ind missed a st p iw Ar 
did ye see m Did ye, now?’ Sure—sure. Och, Lizzie, 
I was sore ti y ff like that. Sure, I thought it 
strange Ar I had a word to say to ye.” Hughy 
lled across the road towards Lizzie. ‘* I—I wanted to 
t ” Hughy sidled back again ‘* What was this Peter 
Jar 1 Was say to ve he asked in a little while. ‘‘ He 
secmed is put out about somethin’; ay, he did.” 
Is that so 
A IIe looked as black as the divil. He swor 
powerful H{e called ye—och, all the names in th 
world, 
An’ ye listened to him ! 
‘Listen ? An’ what else could Ido? Wasn't I joyed 
to see him like that, an’ to hear him?” Hughy turned on 
the road. ‘* Be the Lord, I nearly took him be the throat 


The littl 
Ilughy walked on a yard or two, then went shuffling across 


when he said what he 'd been at. black crow! 


the road. ‘* But sure—sure it’s all the same now. Sure 
it’s just the same as if he’d niver said a word to ye, 
Lizzie.” 

‘Ts that so ?” said Lizzie. 

‘Ay; it’s just the same. se the powers! but ye 
served him right. But ye paid him out in fine style.” 
Hughy laughed, slapped his knee, edged still closer to 
Lizzie. ‘* What in glory, anyway, did ye say to him ?” 

*‘Nothin’, Hughy Fitch, I haven't 
maybe; an’ nothin’ I wouldn’t say again to another if I 
wanted to,” 

“Ay? Aw, just so. Nothin’ ye haven't said before ; 
nothin’ ye wouldn’t say to another? Ay.” - Hughy took 
to his own side of the way ; hung his head, went slouching 
along with his hands in his pockets and his eyes on the 
dust. ‘‘ Aw, just so,” he muttered. ‘ Ay, indeed.” 

The two passed Lacken Lough, went up Lacken Brae ; 
slowly tramped between the forteen hedges, poplars, 
naked apple-trees. Not a word fell from either; not a 
soul did they meet; not a light blinked in a cottage; not 
a sound but the bitter whistling of the wind in the hedges 
vexed their ears. The night was dark; gloomy and low, 
the sky went rushing past; naked and forlorn, the wind- 
swept fields stretched away right and left of the weary 


' 


said before, 





Not a word fell from either. 















road. TI.izzie shivered, sighed softly, glanced t wards 
Ilughy. ‘*Och!” moaned shi ‘Aw, dear! Ilughy 
turned his head and went sidling towards Lizzie. Lizzie 
dropped her eyes and went sidling towards Ilughy. They 


touched elbows about the middle of the road. 


’ asked Hughy, in a little 


while 
Aw, no—no—sure, it’s nothin’.” 

‘But ye are. I know it. Haven't I seen ye all day 
long? Didn't Lhear ye sighin’ not a minute ago. I say, 
Lizzie, what is it ?” 

‘It’s nothin’, nothin’,” answered Lizzie, almost in a 
sob *‘ Aw, it’s nothin’.”’ 

‘ But it is somethin’,” persisted Hughy. ‘I know it is. 
Niver before did I see ye in such a humour. God knows, 


I’*d do anything to—to Och, woman dear! 
Hughy’s fountain of speer h dried suddenly. Ilis throat 
He bowed his 


head, rubbed his chin, walked on by Lizzie’s side in solemn 


was parched; his heart was thumping. 


pondering. How was he to get out the word? he asked 


himself over and over again. Ilow was he to start? 
Once more Lizzie sighed 
and murmured, ‘Och, 
och!’ Iughy glanced at 
her. 


‘Lizzie,’ saidhe. ‘I 
say, Lizzie.” 
‘* Well, IIughy ?” 
** Would ye 
the 
Were ye, now?” 


Aw, God 


were ye in 


earnest, day, about 
Ameriky ? 
‘* In earnest ? 


knows I was.” 


‘‘An’ why were ye? 
Woman, dear, didn't ye 
know—don't ye know 

The word would not 


come, and below his breath 
Ifughy cursed his impotent 
What 
Ile felt flummoxed, strange, 
queer entirely. 


tongue. ailed him ? 


‘* Aw,” cried he pre- 
sently; ‘‘aw, don’t ye 
know, Lizzie? Don't ye 


know ?” 
“What ? 
Ilughy ?” 
‘* Why, 
Hughy 
curse me 


W hat, 


that—” 
stopped. ‘* Aw, 

for a fool, that 
can’t get a word out of me! 
I’m — I’m 
Lizzie, have pity on one. 
Can’t ye say a word to help 


one ?” 


that 


See here, 


Lizzie looked slyly up 
at this big, slow Hughy, and 
her eyes were gleaming. 

‘*Say a word, Hughy ? 
Arrah, what could I 
say?” 

‘*Tell me you ’ll—och, 
ye know what I mean.’ 

* Tsit anything about— 
Peter, Hughy ?” 

‘““Aw, Peter! 
his black carcass !”’ 


Ilang 


“Ts it anything about 
yourself, then, Hughy ?” 

‘Ay, itis. About me- 
self an’ you, Lizzie.” 

‘‘Somethin’, 
about the ould days,” 
Lizzie went on, and slyly 
watched Ilughy beneath 
the peak of her cap, ‘‘ when ye used to—to "= 

‘** Yis, yis,” cried Hughy. ‘‘Go on, Lizzie.” 

** When ye used to sit wi’ your toes in the ashes, an’ 
glower at the ould mother, 


mebbe, 


throw sheep’s eyes at me, an’ 
God help her, an’—— 
* Yis, yis,” cried Hughy. ‘‘ That’s it, Lizzie.” 
‘*An' ye used to—Aw, how can I say it ?” 
** Ah, do, Lizzie. 
‘* Ye used to—to—sit wi’ your arm round me, an’—an’ 


” 


For God’s sake do, woman !” 
kiss me at the dure, an’ e 

Like a man, Hughy turned on the road and took Lizzie 
to his heart. 

‘Aw, yis, Lizzie,” 
dear—aw, woman dear! 
me, Lizzie? Say it woman, say it 

Lizzie raised her eyes. 

‘* Sure, it looks like it,” said she; then, with a little cry, 
threw her arms round big Hughy’s neck. ‘ Aw, Hughy,” 
cried she. ‘‘Aw, Hughy! Aw, the weary day it’s been— 
the long, weary day! An’ now—an’ now Aw, Hughy, 
me son!” 

And the hedges sang, and the trees moaned soothingly, 
and old earth spun merrily beneath the feet of these two, 
standing there in their eternal youth with their eternal story. 
THE END. 


Aw, woman 
An’ ye’ll have 


said he; ‘‘aw, yis. 
At last, at last ! 


> 
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MAN WITH A STICK.—([Arrer tue Picture sy Rempraxpt is tHe Lovvere.] 


From an Engraving by Charles Baude, Exhibited at the Salon d.s Champs Elysées, Paris. 
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Coote was deliberating with 1 officers whether he 
. ild del r a fl or frontal attack on Hyder’s 
redoubts when sor ne called his attention to what had 
ill the appearance of being a newly made road through 
a li f sandhills. As a matter of fact, this road had 
been constructed by ILyder overnight, with intent to wait 
intil tl English had de veloped their expected attack 
front, and then pour upon them his clouds of over- 
helming ¢ ! gut he was hoist with his own petard. 
‘or the road in question was at once utilised by Coote to 
give a flanking direction to his troops, headed ever by the 
rallant 73rd, under Colonel James Crawford; and for the 
ment confusion began to seize upon Hyder’s miscellaneous 
inds, many of them in helmets and chain armour, with 
spears and shields, but most of them with matchlocks. The 
louder grew the din of battle, the louder blew the pipers 


of the 73rd in their waving tartans, as if their instruments 
were more effective weapons of war than any guns and 
bayonets, so that Sir Eyre, struck with the audacity of one 
of these wild musicians, and with the enthusiasm which 


his strains instilled into the men, rod up to him and cried, 
‘Well fellow! You shall have a set of 
silver pipes for this.” And a set of pipes, with 
a suitable inscription, was accordingly presented to the 
had thus dene so much to quell the pride 


done, my brave 


silver 


regiment which 
of Hyder Ali. 
The battle had 


five in the afternoon the pipers of the 73rd were screaming 


begun at nine in the morning, and by 
forth their pieans, or pibrochs, of victory within the lines of 


Cuddalore, which were encumbered with the loss of 2000 














ST. AUGUSTINE CELEBRATIONS. 

The Roman Catholics of England had a great gather- 
ing last week at to celebrate the thirteenth 
centenary of the landing of St. Augustine and his monks 


At Ebbsfleet on Tuesday, High Mass was 


Ramsgate 


on our shores. 


sung by Cardinal Vaughan in a monster tent accommo- 
dating nearly two thousand people. Most of the Roman 
Catholic Bishops, together with a large number of their 
clergy and their flocks, assisted at the cer mony. Phe 


Bishop of Newport, the most accomplished member of the 


hierar hy, was ¢ hosen to be the preache ron the occasion, 


and the congregation included the ubiquitous leader 
of the Roman Catholic laity, the Duke of Norfolk, 
Karl- Marshal and Postmaster - General. France had 
proved its neighbourliness by sending over Cardinal 
Perraud, Bishop of Autun, a distinguished member of the 
French Academy as well as of the Sacred College. The 
Cardinal is an Oratorian, the Congregation of Priests 


which was founded by St. Philip Neri in Rome, and was 
introduced to Birmingham by Newman and to London by 
Faber. Though Cardinal Perraud reads English and talks 
it, he did not feel equal to the delivery of his address 
at Ramsgate in any but his native tongue. Another 
was the Archpriest of the 
Cathedral at Arles, a city in which St. Augustine rested 


Irench ecclesiastic present 


on his way from Rome to England, with a letter of intro- 
duction from Pope Gregory to the then Archbishop of that 
ancient sce, 

The Catholic Truth Society, which held its annual 
Conference at with the 


Kamsgate simultaneously 




















Jho.o Gunn and Stuart, Richmond. 


THE ROMAN CATHOLIC CELEBRATION OF THE THIRTEENTH CENTENARY OF ST. AUGUSTINE‘’S LANDING AT EBBSFLEET: THE PROCESSION TO THE MEMORIAL SERVICE. 


destruction of Braddock’s force had proved to the British in 
Awmerica, filling the dungeons of Seringapatam with the 
victims of Hyder Ali’s treachery and cruelty, including that 
David Baird, of the 73rd, who was chained by the leg for 
three years to another prisoner. ‘‘ God pity the chiel that’s 
chained to oor Davie!” exclaimed Baird's fine old Scottish 
mother on hearing what had befallen her Titanically 
energetic son; but meanwhile “ Davie’? was pickling a 
very fine rod indeed for the back of his torturer, or rather 
of his son, when, a few years later, at the head once more 
of his Highland bayonets, he should come face to face 
with him on the ramparts of Seringapatam. Cuddalore had 
been preceded by Conjeveram, and it was on this latter 
field that the disaster of the British had been completed by 
the furious charge of Hyder Ali's swarthy squadrons, led 
on by his son and successor, Tippoo, as shown in one of 
our Illustrations. 

Cuddalore, which, after Conjeveram, had been occupied 
by the victorious Hyder, stands on the Coromandel coast 
about six-and-thirty miles south of Pondicherry ; and on 
July 1, 1781, Sir Eyre Coote, coming from Calcutta with 
his handful of combatants, landed at Porto Novo and at 
once attacked. Hyder had strengthened his position with 
a chain of formidable redoubts, and, apart from his masses 
of infantry, he had clouds of horse and forty-seven guns. 
Sir Eyre Coote marshalled his little army in two lines ; the 
first, with the 73rd Highlanders on the right, being under 
Sir Hector Munro, and the other commanded by Major- 
General Stewart. The verdant plain between the sea and 
the objective of the British attack was very favourable 
for the operations of Hyder’s cavalry, but his audacious 
horsemen were repeatedly driven off by well-sustained 

. salvoes of musketry and cannon-shot, and Sir Eyre 





killed and wounded on the side of Hyder, who fled himself 
as swift as his horse could carry him to Arcot, raving 
out imprecations upon his conquerors. 

On Aug 27 following, Sir Eyre Coote again engaged 
the forces of Hyder, and totally defeated them with the 
loss of only 400 men. A month later still Hyder was 
again worsted with terrible loss, ceding to his conquerors 
among whom the depleted 75rd still held a foremost place 


some of the chief strongholds in the Carnatic. In 1783 
Cuddalore once more formed the bone of contention 


between the British—who had meanwhile received con- 
siderable reinforcement from England, including the 78th 
Highlanders, or ‘“ ’—and the forces of 
Hyder Ali, acting under the Marquis de Bussy, with a 
large French contingent. For several days Trojan conflicts 
again raged round the lines of Cuddalore. On June 13 it was 
planned that the British should deliver their assault by the 
simultaneous advance of three columns, but, the signal 
being misunderstood, these columns would have been met 
and beaten in detail but for the boldness of Colonel Stewart 
‘*with the precious remains of the 73rd,” who rushed forward 
and seized some redoubts, which enabled them to change the 
fate of the day. On June 25 the British repulsed with 
great loss a furious sortie ‘by the French, one of the 
wounded among the latter being a Sergeant Bernadotte, who 
was destined yet to win one of the Great Napoleon’s batons 
and receive the crown of Sweden. A week later the news 
reached Cuddalore of the conclusion of peace preliminaries 
between France and England. .But Tippoo Sahib, who had 
succeeded to his deceased father, Hyder Ali, continued to 
oppose the British until his ferocious power was finally broken, 
sixteen years later, by the bayonets of *‘ oor Davie” on the 
battered ramparts of Seringapatam. CHARLES LOWE. 


toss-shire Buffs’ 


Augustinian celebration, held a large number of meet- 
ings, at of which a letter from 
Leo XIII., who had a special representative present in the 
person of Archbishop Stonor, the member of a noble 
English family which has furnished many popular equerries 
and ladies-in-waiting at Windsor and at Marlborough 
Ilouse, and which has furnished with faithful servants 
the Palace of the Vatican. 
Monday night, Cardinal Vaughan drew a parallel between 
the ecclesiastical position in England in the sixth century 
and that which now exists. To the 
France and Russia, in another speech, the Cardinal 
alluded in terms which conveyed more than a mere com- 
pliment to the Frenchmen amcng his hearers. For the 
coming together of France and Russia is a certain set-off 
against the Triple Alliance, not beloved of the Vatican. 


was read Pope 


one 


In an exhaustive address on 


alliance between 


Finally, the proceedings were further enlivened by the 
entertainments given in connection with the prize-day a; 
St. Augustine’s College, Ramsgate, closely connected with 
the name of Pugin, and conducted by a community of 
Benedictine monks, at the head of whom is Abbot Bergh, 
a man of light and leading, who is understood to be pre- 
paring for publication the first really serious and standard 
life of the saint in whose honour the festivities of the week 
have been held with so much effect and feeling. 








Canon Liddon, in his recently published posthumous 
commentary on Timothy, interprets the requirement that 
a Bishop should be the husband of one wife as meaning 
that he should not be twice married. The Guardian 
agrees in this, but thinks that the rule does not exactly 
hold in these days, but was suited for the time. 
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BATTLES OF THE BRITISH ARMY: No. XX.—CUDDALORE. 





























TIPPOO SAHIB CHARGING THE BRITISH LINES AT THE HFAD OF HYDER ALI’S CAVALRY. 


Drawn by [, Caton Woodville, RJ, 
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BATTLES OF THE BRITISH ARMY: 


SIR EYRE COOTE AND THE 73rp AT CUDDALORE. 
** Well done, my brave fellow! You shall have a set of silver pipes for this.”’ 


Drawn by R. Caton Woodville, RT. 
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ON THE WAY TO KLONDIKE: PACKERS FORDING A RIVER ON THE OVERLAND ROUTE TO THE GOLD-FIELDS. 


By Permission of ** Leslie’s Weekly.” 

















/ ies y, 


Ht wt ey hig Ma. 


wv) 
1 1 


“ a . Gili Lane “4 {ip Ny 
— >. cgay Ally A 
y Di aN: _— il » a 
a aryernt 
= My Ny gm 
<i \ \ ould wil ai rig ki 
* M4 ~ . a 
PS yO hehe \ 
& pe ‘ : 
SM et 
RA kg a 
“ 3 
“iW, ty q 
dilly 
a My 
hl 1 
J 
4 
GW 
‘ >. ‘, 


9° 


NEWS, Serr. 





.— THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON 


422 


,' 





oft 
A A 
rit m 


oe 7 
use ait P35) , 





’ ih, ’ 
od 
» 
“ “ 
ik os ee 
’ pill Ai" 
A a it 
We 4 i 
i) J 
men iM 
nil 
it 


Lee, 


tas en = a 
a Te 
9 en ee - 


MHI 
i] 


iat?” 


e 


A) 


Wy 


Na fe Mi my 


iH ull 









nf" 








al 
mi Hw 
wiper 


all ft} 


WP nl mh 


! ar Walteg NN \ es 


se49 


i) 


oy in 


\ 1 Ny w iw 1 
y wis na MN ia ai H im 
‘sett lah tf = sy all i i 


ceil wis i 





lf “ 





Wes, Ummm 


creo ER, as Sa NW 


cae 


wi 
7 


. "ill “{s Sk : 
wl Desaus Ne ; 
hie “Sh ~ AY = 


_weatie = 












144 Dy WEAN ON i 
OMEN) ) i " q } | | m 


iM} 
Wi ) 
“er th wl ea TA 
atid 
coal WA WYN cory =< won ad 





‘ NYY sh 
ii, bhi: ‘he 
= i mm di ie Ny "3 wait 


MH 
uf } Wit “Aid Mi MNWAp 4) 


hii CNL lina 


i HAA AAA ei oo 
Nt NW in ih i\ iyi 


Mt 
i 









si" 
I!) 


4) bi } \\ ! Wf 

+ AM igs i, 

ih Hil / Hil \ Pe, Nie % 

Ml MT = 
wit} HI i | | MI F = 
"ih = 





iM 





\¢ Wii ic 


iy ay : 
iy He TaN ¥ 
(, v =f 


Bw 


A \ 














FA wT) 


ANI) 
by) 
(Midi 


ete BUF 
















; 


Mt 


a A 
y i oily at itt Mf 7 
































From the Painting by R. Caton Woodville, 
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rWO FESTIV.\ AT CAIRO. 
BY DEA bt [EI 
Within t few weeks ( | bes / I} 
B la I tl Py phet a l ] t il tl N hay 
both beer brated. Se 1 years ago the great ann 
Tet f tl Molid i- Nel r | rthday of the Ir ph t, w 
mp lin Cairo by ‘ vordinary and cruel cere 

m unely, t Doseh or Trampling, when a Sheikh 
generally a man of venerable age and portly figure, rode o1 

heavy horse ov t line of rate men. J cere) 

¥ refully de ibed in the books of th ler Egypt 
travellers, notably by t idite Lar n the ** Moder 
Mgyptians Owing to the repre tions of sor Knglis 
officials, the late Khedive Tewfik abolished it directly ] 
onvinced that the men were really injured by the horse’s 
hoof nd that the holiness of the rider did not neutralise the 
damage naturally inflicted by hi eight. Now robbed 
this relic of fanaticism and folly, the Molid-en-Nebi is 
picturesque sight. It is worth describing, not only because 
itis a brilhant spectacle, but because, as Oriental Cairo is 
being thrust into t background by Occidental Cairo, what 
we have lost in characteristic bea ity we gain in bizarre 
contrasts Within 
the last twelvemonth 
the electn tran 

ms invaded Cairo 

il | I \ i 
Sheikhs SW ! 
Berbers, g t 
Bedou ricatt 
Tunisians, and 1 
shapen Eunuchs are 
to be found on any 
great oc¢ sion jo t- 
ling each other for 
seats in the tram- 
ear, clinging on be- 
hind, hanging by 
the sides, and pre 

enting the strangest 
medley of the old 


and the new one can 
imagine. 
We 


glorious 


drove on a 
moonlight 
night to the Abba- 
siyeh, where the 


Molid has been held 


for several years. It 


will not be held 
there long, for 
bricks and mortar 


are encroaching on 
the desert. First it 
was held in an open 
the 
suburb 

Next, 
out 


place whereon 
Tewfikieh 
now rises, 
it was pushed 
to 
ground on the road 
to Masv-el-Ateeka 
it was here that 
of Wales 
but this 
being 
built over, 
so now the festival 
has mtched its tents 


a more removed 


the Prince 
saw it), 
space is 


rapidly 
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fervour, and the 


figures engaged with their flowing robes 








shops ull the apparatus of a country fair, wher maiden, was dropped with many ceremonies into the 
moun tumble and magicians bang drums and _ stream, and in more recent times a ss, blessed by the 
blow trumpets without mercy or merriment Truly, Patriarch, was substituted. There is story that in 
old Shaksperian word, ‘a noise,” describes a band of Mohammedan times a human victim was sacrificed, but 
music in Egypt. These passed, the statelier part of the this is in all as obability an invention. It belongs to the 
il yw begins. We find ourselves in a large square of long list of stories of maidens being offered as a tribute to 
magnificent pavilions, blazing with lanterns and huge the sea and river monsters which are found in all lands 
chandeliers. Nothing can be more effective than these and ages. There seems absolutely no historical basis for 
Liat tents of scarlet and green drapery covered with — th story. The Moslem stopped the ceremony of the 
Arabic inscriptions. Here for three days the Sheikhs and virgin’s hand and burned down the church where the relic 
notables of Islam gather and receive their friends. was deposited. So the Christians withdrew from the 
Nearly all day and all night the Koran is recited in pageant, though they hold services of prayer begging for 

of the tents to devout crowds. At other times the ‘‘a good Nile” all over the country in the month 
strange religious dances called Zikzs are performed. of August. <A doll, called ‘‘ The Bride,” is borne in 
Groups of dervishes arrange themselves in circles and a gaily beflagged ship, and this is the only survival 
recit» the sacred name and the short confession of faith of the Christian custom which for so many centuries 
i low, chanting voice, hundreds and even thousands of consecrated the old nature-myth. ‘The cutting is now 
t me They hold on until their strength is exhausted, a thing of the past, for the Khalig is being rapidly 
swaying their heads, their bodies, or their arms without filled up, and its ancient course is destined to be marked 
rst or weariness to the music of the reed pipe or the drum. by the inevitable tram-line. The Government have wisely 
These are the religious features of the Molid, and though resolved not to deprive the people of a popular holiday, 
they sound trivial, they are done with so much serious and so on Aug. 18 tents were pitched and fireworks 


of the wonderful river 
which old travellers 


believed to be 


displayed in honour of the rise 


one 








of the streams which 
Paradise, 
gift to 
Land of 


watered 
and whose 
man is the 
Kgypt. 


KING OF SIAM 





AND BISMARCK. 
The King of Siam, 
who has returned 
to Taplow, must 


Ny 


Ny Hi 


have packed 
enormous amount of 
knowledge into the 
last few weeks. Ilis 
inquiring mind has 


led him 


i 


to many 
places, and wher- 
ever he has gone 


he has displayed the 
keenest interest in 
what worth 
seeing, eager 
to realise what he 
has read 
what he 
told in 

realin. 

returns 

walking 
piedia of Europe up- 
to-date, there is 
much that will fade 


was 
ever 


about or 
has been 
his distant 
When he 
home, a 
encyclo- 


from his memory, 
retentive though it 
be; but his visit 


and to 
the grand old man 
of the Kuiserland 
will not readily be 
forgotten by 
Majesty. Of course 
the Emperor enter- 
tained him at Pots- 


to Germany 


his 





in a broad space of dam, and showed 
desert north-east of him what the bat- 
Cairo; but the Photo Max Priester talions of Prussia 
builders and con- THE VISIT OF THE KING OF SIAM TO PRINCE BISMARCK. look like 4 while 
tractors and archi- that enthusiasm for 


tects will soon have choke’ up this lung of the city, and 
then the Prophet's Birthday Feast will have to be kept 
somewhere else. 

The road by which the scene of the 
was densely crowded. Clanging tramcars, 
donkeys, open victorias, closed broughams 
veiied ladies, preceded by the syces or running footmen 
all the medley masquerade of nations, creeds, and costumes 
that the Cairene streets outpour in “ numbers number- 
less,” swarm around us, and all are in excellent spirits, 
for there is a ‘‘ fantasia” toward, and every Cairene 
loves a fantasia as the man in the *‘ Arabian Nights ” loved 
The word has many senses. 


festival is reached 
pattering 
containing 


cream cakes without pepper. 
Primarily it is a spectacle or show, but if you tell a car- 
penter that you want a little scroll-work on a piece of 
furniture, or a bookbinder that you want a gilt pattern on 
the back of a volume, you say, ‘‘ I want ‘ fantasia,’”’ and he 
understands you at once. It moans anything festive or out 
of the common, anything tending to the ornamentation or 
beautifying of life. But this isa digression, On we go, 
passing the tall houses of the Sharia-el-Zahir, until we reach 
the desert. To the left rises the Red Mountain, the 
“rol Mokattam’s verge” of Browning, where the Caliph 
Hakim, founder of the Druses, vanished from earth, 
Thon, when the houses are left well behind, the encamp- 
mext eame into view. First shabby and tattered tents 
cad booths with swings, roundabouts, and sweetstuff 





and stately grace are so absorbed in every detail of the 
ritual, that you are sorry when the swish of rockets, the 
roar of bombs, and all the glitter and crackle of the con- 
cluding display of fireworks break in upon the grave 
ceremonial. But after. the last cracker 
sputtered out, the mutter of the Koran readers and: the 
chant of the dervishes, ‘‘ Ld i/dha illa-lldh,” are still 
audible through the night. At daybreak the tents are 
struck. At noon the next day not a sign was visible of 
the splendid encampment—and a solitary British soldier 
in Kharki uniform was strolling leisurely across the scence 
of the pageant. 

The Feast of the Cutting of the Khalig, which I have 
described before in Zhe Illustrated London 


religious has 


News, has, 


strictly speaking, ceased to exist. It originally consisted 
in the cutting away of a dam at the influx of the 


Khalig or City Canal (the original Amnis Trajanus) 
and the admission of the waters of Old Nile to pour over 
the land. 

Antiquarians say that the old myth of the marriage 
of Earth and Water found an expressive emblem in this 
act. At all events, it became very early an excuse for 
a festival disfigured by much coarse licensé, which the 
Christian Church purified and invested with a religious 
character by lowering the embalmed body of a virgin saint 
into the watcr. 
ater, a holy relic, usually the hand of a martyred 





the past which characterises Chulalongkorn led him to 
decorate the tomb of the Emperor Frederick with a wreath 
in remembrance. On Sept. 2 the King gratified what must 
long have been a keen ambition by visiting Bismarck at 
T’riedrichsruhe. The Prince is old, but he is a marvel of 
strength still, even in retirement. The 
picture of the visit which the Siamese King paid the man 
of iron clearly indicates the wonder with which the little 
King regarded the grand old man of Germany, full of 
years and responsibilities, yet firm as of old, and looking 
strong enough to steer the ship again, if his imperial 
inaster thought it fit to take back tho veteran pilot. 


qecompanying 


A Parliamentary paper has been published, which con- 
tains the agreement between Great Britain and China, 
modifying the Convention of March 1, 1894, relative to 
Burma and Tibet, which was signed at Pekin on Feb. 4 
The modifizations relate almost entirely to matters con- 
cerning the frontier. 


Father Wade, of the British Territory on the West 
Coast of Africa, is at present in England doing his best to 
obtain subscriptions for the founding of schools in the 
cause of the civilisation of the country. Father Wade's 
excellent work of social elevation is well known to the 
officers of the late Ashanti Expedition, for he accom) nied 
the troops to Coomassie and received the Ashanti St:::. 
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THE SOUDAN ADVANCE. 


From Sketches by cur Special Artis’, Mr Frederic Villiers, 
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THE CHURCH CONGRESS. 


T ‘ ( y f 1897 issembie nex week at 
Nott It h before, for in 187] hen 
‘ t V hive ry Nottingham 
ting But t was in the days whe ] 
Southw had been founded. Notti im 
wil t l f Lair Dish Le | pore 
\\ lsw iw 3 », and t | ler f t 
( \J t 1 nt fa tu p | 
t Congres md Su i ! pon at 
} hh r ’ i ? if { ‘ 
t il OfTt W took part in vork of 187] 
! ul longer with us Lishop ( ier W | 
‘ gone und =the mes of ‘I I ! 
J foot, Ir r, Thorold iW llow il 
f} But t present A p of York w 
th vith t Bishop of Exeter, t | f] 
the | p of I n (Dr. King), the] f Me 
1) Farrar, Dean 
(sregory ind others 
who are still render- 


ing service to the 
Church. Bishop 
Barry's naine is on 
both programmes, a 
distinction he enjoys 
In COMpany with the 
present Bishop of 
Lincoln and with 
Lord Nelson. The 
Congress of 1871 
was a distinct suc- 
cess, a good omen 
for that of 1897. 
Nottingham en- 
joys some obvious 
advantages as a 
meeting - place for 
such a gathering. 
It is not in a corner 
of the kingdom, as 
Congress towns oc- 
casionally are. It 
has a large popue Tue Ricur Rev. Eowauv Asu Wene, I 
lation of its own; Bishop of Derby. 
it stands in a thickly 
peopled county; 
and its Church hfe 
is vigorous. It is 
ancient enough in 
point of origin, and 
modern enough in 
its vigorous muni- 
cipal life. The as- 
sociations suggested 
by its castle, origi- 
nally built by the 
Conqueror, with an 
eye to Sherwood 
Forest; by the tur- 
bulent history of 
its special trades; 
by its neighbour 
Newark, and by 
that other neigh- 
bour, Newstead 
Abbey, are varied 
enough to satisfy 
any reasonuble in- 
quirers. But this 
year’s Congress has 
a character of its 
own apart from its 
meeting - place. It 
is the year of the 
Lambeth Confer- 
ence, and many of 
the Anglican pre- 
lates from distant 
a of the world 
nave delayed 
their departure in 
order to attend the 
Congress. It is 
expected thit the 
platform of Not- 
tingham willdisplay 
such a galaxy of 
Bishops as has never 
before been seen at 
such a gathering. 
Deans on this occa- 
sion will be nothing 
accounted of, and 
Canons will all for 
the time be minor 
attractions. 

Of the prelates 
from dionsd whose 
names are upon the 
Congress programme, two—the Bishop of Iowa and the 
Coadjutor Bishop of Springfield—are from the United 
States. The Bishop of Iowa, Dr. Perry, is one of the most 
learned of American prelates, and is understoo! to have 
published more books than any other clergyman in his 
Church. He is among the American Bishops who are 
known upon this side of the Atlantic. He has attended 
three of the Lambeth Conferences, and holds degrees from 
Oxford and Dublin. The Coadjutor Bishop of Springfield, Dr. 
Hale, is sometimes known as the Bishop of Cairo, not because 
he has any episcopal relations with the ancient Egypt, but 
because his special charge is that part of the State of 
Illinois which is known as Egypt, and has Cairo for its 
capital. Le, too, has been a prolific author and a wide 
traveller, whose ecclesiastical sympathies have been drawn 
out very much towards the Churches of the East. Of the 
Colonial prelates whose names are on the ah aes. the 
Archbishop of Sydney is perhaps the best known in 
England. Dr. Saumarez Smith was chosen out of 
a small list when Bishop Barry resigned his Australian 


Tue Ricur Rev. C. R. Hare, D.D., 











Coadjutor Bishop of Springfield, Illinois. 





Tne Most Rev. Jounx T. Lewis, LL.D., 
Archbishop of Ontario. 
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He was then Principal of St. Aidan’s 
College, and, like his relative, Chancellor P. V. Smith, 
who also speaks at the Congress, he had a very dis- 
tinguished careel at Cambridge. The Archbishop of 
Ontario, Dr. Lewis, is an Irishman, a graduate of Trinity 
(‘ollege, a former missionary of the S.P.G., and one of the 
originators of the Lambeth Conference. The Bishop of 
Caleutta, who is to preach one of the Congress sermons a 
well as to speak, has seen twenty-one years of work 
in Ind Dr. Johnson was a Cheshire incumbent and 
Archdeacon of Chester when he was invited to fill the 


oldest of tl 


th English Church. But Bishop Hamilton Baynes 
inherits nothing of the bad feeling aroused by that 
controversy. He will be peculiarly welcome at Notting- 
h for he was first curate of St. Mary’s and then Vicar 





.D., Tue Mosr Rev. W. Saumarez Surru, D.D., 
Primate of Australia. 





Tur Rieut Rev. E. R. Jounson, D.D., 
tishop of Calcutta. 


Tue Ricut Rev. A. Hamivron Baynes, D.D., 
Bishop of Natal. 


SOME ARCHBISHOPS AND BISHOPS PRESENT AT THE CHURCH CONGRESS AT NOTTINGHAM. 


Photographs by Russell and Sons, Baker Street. 


of St. James's before he became Domestic Chaplain to 
Archbishop Benson. He has Nonconformist connections, 
and is an Oxford First Classman. 

The home episcopate is to be strongly represented at the 
Congress. ‘The Archbishop of Canterbury is to be there, 
and will address a working-men’s méeting as well as preach 
one of the sermons. ‘The Bishop of Lincoln (Dr. King) 
will keep in countenance the President. The Bishop of 
Derby—who was an Assistant-Master at Winchester when 
his diocesan, the Bishop of Southwell, was Head-Master— 
has been an active worker for the Congress. The Bishop of 
Hereford is to be very prominent, and his repeated appear- 
ances lend some countenance to the criticism that this 
is pre-eminently a Schoolmasters’ Congress. But Dr. 
Percival’s fame is not dependent only upon his success 
as a schoolmaster. The Liberal sentiments of which 
he is an exponent will be freely represented at this 
Congress. The sister Church of Treland has no Bishop on 
the programme this year; but Scotland has the Bishop of 
Argyll and the Isles, a decided High Churchman—who is a 


— 4°6 


a helper to Bishop Thorold in the 


he Indian sees in succession to Milman. The 
Bishop of Natal carries a title associated with one of the 
most prolonged and painful controversies in the history of 





Tue Rieut Rev. Epwarp Kiva, D.D., 





Tue Rieut Rev. Joun Percivat, LL.D., 





Tue Rieut Rev. Jony Downes, D.D., 
Bishop of Edinburgh. 


son, curiously enough, of the late Mr. Alexander Haldane, 
Shaftesbury'’s friend. and editor of the Jtecord—and the 
Bishop of Edinburgh. Dr. Dowden, though a Bishop of 
the Scottish Episcopal Church, is an Irishman, born in 
Cork, an alumnus of Trinity, and an elder brother of 


Professor Dowden, the Shaksper in scholar. When the 
Bishops and we have not ex! ted the lst. for 
Bishop of Ripon, the Bishop otf lisbury. the lish 
Newcastle, and the Bishop of Grahamstown are d 
appeal offer so much of interest. what may 


hoped for from the rank and file’ No doubt Notting] 
will score a second success. 


ECCLESIASTICAL NOTES. 

The Bishop of Worcester has just baptised his only 
surviving grandson in his Cathedral. The water used was 
brought from the river Jordan by the uncle, and the child 
: wore the same robe 
as that in which the 
Bishop himself was 
baptised in India. 


In unveiling the 
memorial recently 
erected in Kelloe 
Church, Dean Kit- 
chin quoted Henry 
Morley as describ- 
ing Mrs. Browning 
as ‘the best Eng- 
lish poetess of her 
own or any time.” 
The Dean went on 
to say that ‘ Mr. 
Morley was a con- 
summate judge of 
literary thought and 
form, whose opinion 
is to be trusted.” 
To both judgments 
some of us might 
seriously demur. 


A fox - hunting 
rector of the old 
school has passed 
away in the Rey, 
John Wyndham. 
M.A., Rector of 
Sutton Mandeville. 
Mr. Wyndham died 
in his eighty-sixth 
year, and was well 
known as a first- 
rate shot. 

Mr. J. F. Green, 
who held a curacy 
in Westminster 
about twelve years 
ago, has been 
adopted as Socialist 
and Labour candi- 
date for Finsbury 
by the Independent 
Labour Party, the 
Social Democratic 
Federation, and the 
Secular Society. 


tishop of Lincoln. 


Canon Winning- 
ton Ingram has re- 
signed his rector- 
ship of St. Mat- 
thew’s, Bethnal 
Green, and expects 
to resign his posi- 
tion as Head of 
Oxford Ilouse at 
the end of the year. 


Bishop ot Hereford. 


The new Arch- 
deacon of Llandaff 
is the Rev. F. W. 
Edmondes, Rector 
of Coity, near Bridg- 
end, whocomes from 
a good Glamor- 
ganshire_ stock, 
M r. Edmondes 
could not speak 
Welsh at the time 
he was inducted, 
but is now able to 
preach in that 
language. 

The rumour that 
Bishop Westcott is 
to resign the see of 
Durham is doubted 
by his friends, who 
say that as long as 
he has any measure of health he is by no means likely to 
give up his work. Happily, by the last accounts the 
Bishop is considerably better. Even if he is compelled to 
resign, he will, no doubt, continue to serve the Church by 
adding to his valuable writings. 


We are to have two volumes of the letters of Elizabeth 
Barrett Browning, many of them published for the first time. 


The religious papers, both Church and Nonconformist, 
have naturally given much attention to the career of the 
late Mr. R. H. Hutton, of the Spectator. Mr. Hutton was 
for some time a candidate for the Unitarian ministry, but 
failed as a preacher. He joined the Church of England 
under the influence of Maurice, and continued a devoted 
adherent. For a long time he was strongly opposed to 
High Churchism ; but latterly he altered his position, and 
was in the habit of attending early celebration. He had 
also close relations with the Koman Catholic Church, and 
used to go to High Mass. Ile died, however, in the 
communion of the Church of England. V. 
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THE CHURCH CONGRESS. 





iurch rl f 1897 assembles next week at 

ghia It has 1 before, for in 1871. when 
t ( vl its \ nv Nottingha 
Vue f t Hh But that was in the days ie! ! 
3 f Southwe had not been founded Nottingha 
was still in the diocese of Lit ' Bishop Cli i} 
Wordsworth was its Bishop, and therefore President of t] 
( " ess Mo t na qu rte. Tac tur } 

t { { ne , ina ‘ 5 ! t I . 
} oy sharp re ner I ft (hu i I l 
the terval Of those who took part in the work of 187] 
many are no longer with us. Bishop Christopher Word 
wi 1 is g nd the names of Thomsor Dense 
Lightfoot, lraser, Thorold, and Walsha llow speak also 
of heavy losses But the present Archbishop of York w 
there, with the Bishop of Exeter, the Bishop of Liverpool, 
the Bishop of Lincoln (Dr. King), the Bishop of Melbourn 


Dean Farrar, Dean 
(jrey vy, an i others 
who are still render- 
ing service to the 
Church. Bishop 
Barry's name is on 
both programmes, a 
distinction he enjoys 
in company with the 
pre sent Bishop of 
Lincoln and with 
Lord Nelson. The 
Congress of 1871 
was a distinct suc- 
cess, a good omen 
for that of 1897. 

N ttingham en- 
joys some obvious 
advantages as a 
meeting - place for 
such a gathering. 
It is not in a corner 
of the kingdom, as 
Congress towns oc- 
casionally are. It 


has a large popu- Tue Ricut Rev. Evwauy Asu Were, D_D., 


lation of its own; 
it stands in a thickly 
peopled county; 
and its Church hfe 
is vigorous. It is 
ancient enough in 
point of origin, and 
modern enough in 
its vigorous muni- 
cipal life. The as- 
sociations suggested 
by its castle, origi- 
nally built by the 
Conqueror, with an 
eye to Sherwood 
Forest; by the tur- 
bulent history of 
its special trades ; 
by its neighbour 
Newark, and by 
that other neigh- 
bour, Newstead 
Abbey, are varied 
enough to satisfy 
any reasonable in- 
quirers. But this Tue Rieutr Rev. C. R. Hare, D.D., 
year’s Congress has Coadjutor Bishop of Springfield, [lino 
a character of its 
own apart from its 
meeting - place. It 
is the year of the 
Lambeth Confer- 
ence, and many of 
the Anglican pre- 
lates from distant 
arts of the world 
i ave delayed 
their departure in 
order to attend the 
Congress. It is 
expected thit the 
platform of Not- 
tingham will display 
such a galaxy of 
Bishops as has never 
before been seen at 
such a gathering. 
Deans on this occa- 
sion will be nothing 
accounted of, and 
Canons will all for 
the time be minor 
attractions. 

Of the prelates 
from abroad whose 
names are upon the 
Congress programme, two—the Bishop of Iowa and the 
Coadjutor Bishop of Springfield—are from the United 
States. The Bishop of Iowa, Dr. Perry, is one of the most 
learned of American prelates, and is understood to have 
published more books than any other clergyman in his 
Church. He is among the American Bishops who are 
known upon this side of the Atlantic. He has attended 
three of the Lambeth Conferences, and holds degrees from 
Oxford and Dublin. The Coadjutor Bishop of Springfield, Dr. 
Hale, is sometimes known as the Bishop of Cairo, not because 
he has any episcopal relations with the ancient Egypt, but 
because his special charge is that part of the State of 
Illinois which is known as Egypt, and has Cairo for its 
capital. Le, too, has been a prolific author and a wide 
traveller, whose ecclesiastical sympathies have been drawn 
out very much towards the Churches of the East. Of the 
Colonial prelates whose names are on the programme, the 
Archbishop of Sydney is perhaps the best known in 
England. Dr. umarez Smith was chosen out of 
a small list when Bishop Barry resigned his Australian 


Bishop of Derby. 














Tue Most Rev. Jonn T. Lewis, LL.D., 
Archbishop of Ontario. 
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work to come home as a helper to Bishop Thorold in th 
diocese of Rochester He was then 
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Principal of St. Aidan’ 





‘ son, curiously enough, of the late Mr. Alexander Haldane, 
s Shaftesbury’s friend. and editor of the Mecord—and the 
Dr. Dowden, though a Bishop of 


College, and, like his relative, Chancellor P. V. Smith, Bishop of Edinburgh. 
who also speaks at the Congress, he had a very dis- the Scottish Episcopal Church, is an Irishman, born in 
tinguished carect at { unbridge. The Archbishop of Cork, an alumnus of Trinity, and an elder brother of 
Ontario, Dr, Lewis, is an Irishman, a graduate of Trinity Professor Dowden, the Shaksperian scholar. When the 
College, a former missionary of the S.P.G., and one of the Bishops and we have not ex! «ted the list. for +] 
rig rs of the Lambeth Conference. The Bishop of | Bishop of Ripon, the Bishop of Salisbury. the Bishoy 
Calcutta, who is to preach one of the Congress sermons as Newcastle, and the Bishop of Grahamstown are dur 
vell : to speak, has seen twenty-one years of work appear offer so much of interest. what may uot 

in India, Dr. Johnson was a Cheshire incumbent and hoped for from the rank and file? No doubt Notting] 
Archdeacon of Chester when he was invited to fill the will score a second success. 

oldest of the Indian sees in succession to Milman. The 


Bishop of Natal carries a title associated with one of th 


most prolonged and painful 





the English Church. But Bishop Hamilton Bayne 
inkerits nothing of the bad feeling aroused by tha 
controversy. Ile will be peculiarly welcome at Notting 
ham, for he was first curate of St. Mary’s and then Vica 





Tue Mosr Rev. W. Saumarez Sairu, D_D., 
Primate of Australia. 


Tur Rientr Rev. E. R. Jounsox, D.D., 
is. tishop of Caleutta. 





Tue Ricat Rev. A. Hamiuron Bayyes, D.D., 
Bishop of Natal. 


SOME ARCHBISHOPS AND BISHOPS PRESENT AT THE CHURCH CONGRESS AT NOTTINGHAM. 


Photographs by Russell and Sous, Baker Street. 


of St. James's before he became Domestic Chaplain to 
Archbishop Benson. He has Nonconformist connections, 
and is an Oxford First Classman. 

The home episcopate is to be strongly represented at the 
Congress. ‘he Archbishop of Canterbury is to be there, 
and will address a working-men’s méeting as well as preach 
one of the sermons. ‘The Bishop of Lincoln (Dr. King) 
will keep in countenance the President. The Bishop of 
Derby—who was an Assistant-Master at Winchester when 
his diocesan, the Bishop of Southwell, was Head-Master— 
has been an active worker for the Congress. The Bishop of 
Hereford is to be very prominent, and his repeated appear- 
ances lend some countenance to the criticism that this 
is pre-eminently a Schoolmasters’ Congress. But Dr. 
Percival’s fame is not dependent only upon his success 
as a schoolmaster. The Liberal sentiments of which 
he is an exponent will be freely represented at this 
Congress. The sister Church of Ireland has no Bishop on 
the programme this year; but Scotland has the Bishop of 
Argyll and the Isles, a decided High Churchman—who is a 


controversies in the history of 








Tue Ricut Rev. Joun Percivat, LL.D., 





ECCLESIASTICAL NOTES. 


Ss 


t The Bishop of Worcester has just baptised his only 
- surviving grandson in his Cathedral. The water used was 
r brought from the river Jordan by the uncle, and the child 


wore the same robe 
as that in which the 
Bishop himself was 
baptised in India. 


In unveiling the 
memorial recently 
erected in Kelloe 
Church, Dean Kit- 
chin quoted Henry 
Morley as describ- 
ing Mrs. Browning 
as ‘‘the best Eng- 
lish poetess of her 
own or any time.” 
The Dean went on 
to say that ‘Mr. 
Morley was a con- 
summate judge of 
literary thought and 
form, whose opinion 
is to be trusted.” 
To both judgments 
some of us might 
seriously demur. 

A fox - hunting 
rector of the old 
school has passed 
away in the Rev, 
John Wyndham. 
M.A., Rector of 
Sutton Mandeville. 
Mr. Wyndham died 
in his eighty-sixth 
year, and was well 
known as a first- 
ate shot. 

Mr. J. F. Green, 
who held a curacy 
in Westminster 
about twelve years 
ago, has been 
adopted as Socialist 
and Labour candi- 
date for Finsbury 
by the Independent 
Labour Party, the 
Social Democratic 
Federation, and the 
Secular Society. 


Tue Rient Rev. Epwarp Kiyo, D.D., 
sishop of Lincoln. 


Canon Winning- 
ton Ingram has re- 
signed his rector- 
ship of St. Mat- 
thew’s, Bethnal 
Green, and expects 
to resign his posi- 
tion as Head of 
Oxford Ilouse at 
the end of the year. 


Bishop ot Hereford. 


The new Arch- 
deacon of Llandaff 
is the Rev. I. W. 
Edmondes, Rector 
of Coity, near Bridg- 
end, whocomes from 
a good Glamor- 
ganshire stock. 
Mr. Edmondes 
could not speak 
Welsh at the time 
he was inducted, 
but is now able to 
preach in that 
language. 

The rumour that 
Bishop Westcott is 
to resign the see of 
Durham is doubted 
by his friends, who 
say that as long as 
he has any measure of health he is by no means likely to 
give up his work. Happily, by the last accounts the 
Bishop is considerably better. Even if he is compelled to 
resign, he will, no doubt, continue to serve the Church by 
adding to his valuable writings. 


Tue Ricnt Rev. Jonny Downes, D.D., 
Bishop of Edinburgh. 


We are to have two volumes of the letters of Elizabeth 
Barrett Browning, many of them published for the first time. 


The religious papers, both Church and Nonconformist, 
have naturally given much attention to the career of the 
late Mr. R. H. Hutton, of the Spectator. Mr. Hutton was 
for some time a candidate for the Unitarian ministry, but 
failed as a preacher. He joined the Church of England 
under the influence of Maurice, and continued a devoted 
adherent. For a long time he was strongly opposed to 
High Churchism ; but latterly he altered his position, and 
was in the habit of attending early celebration. He had 
also close relations with the oman Catholic Church, and 
used to go to High Mass. He died, however, in the 
communion of the Church of England. V. 
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THE CHURCH CONGRESS. 





T) Church Conger of 1897 assembles next week at 
N ting It has been there bef re, for in 1871, when 
t { uJ Kept its eleve anniversary, Nott neham 
a the eting-place But that was in the davs when the 
Southwell had not been founded. Nottingham 
wis l in t diocese of Lincoln Bishop Christopher 
Wordsworth was its Bishop, and therefore President of the 
‘ uri M t na juarter ol L¢ t i iD al 
( vreas, and a sul f the na » n its 
pl 1 i sharp reminder of the ¢ rch’s losses in 
t erval Of those who took part in the work of 1871, 
Wi ire no longer with us Bishop Christ ppher Words- 
w 1 is gone and the names of Thomson, Benson, 
Lightfoot, Fraser, Thorold, and Walsha Ilow speak al 
of heavy los But the present Archbishop of York was 
there, with the Bishop of Exeter, the Bishop of Liverpool, 
the Bishop of Lincoln (Dr. King), the Bishop of Melbourne, 
Dean larrar, Dean 
Gregory, and others 
who are still render- 
ing service to the 
Church, Bishop 
Barry's name is on 
both programmes, a 


clisting tion he enjoys 
in company with the 


present ish p of 
Lincoln and with 
Lord Nelson. The 
(onvrTess of 1S71 
was a distinct suc- 
cess, a good omen 


for that of 1897. 
Nottingham en- 
joys some obvious 
advantages as 
meeting - plac e fo 
such gathering. 
It is not in a corner 
of the kingdom, as 
Congress towns oc- 


a 
r 


casionally are. It 
has ° large popu- Tue Ricur Rev. Eovwaup Asu Wenre, I 
lation of its own; Bishop of Derby. 


it stands in a thickly 
peopled ( ounty; 
and its Church life 
is vigorous. It is 
ancient enough in 
point of origin, and 
modern enough in 
its vigorous muni- 
cipal life. The as- 
sociations suggested 
by its castle, origi- 
nally built by the 
Conqueror, with an 
eye to Sherwood 
Forest ; by the tur- 
bulent history of 
its special trades ; 
by its neighbour 
Newark, and by 
that other neigh- 
bour, Newstead 
Abbey, are varied 
enough to satisfy 
any reasonable in- 
quirers. But this 
year’s Congress has 
a character of its 
own apart from its 
meeting - place. It 
is the year of the 
Lambeth Confer- 
ence, and many of 
the Anglican pre- 
lates from distant 
arts of the world 
i ave delayed 
their departure in 
order to attend the 
Congress. It is 
expected thit the 
platform of Not- 
tingham will display 
such a galaxy of 
Bishops as has never 
before been seen at 
such a_ gathering. 
Deans on this occa- 
sion will be nothing 
accounted of, and 
Canons will all for 
the time be minor 
attractions. 

Of the prelates 
from peal whose 
names are upon the 
Congress programme, two—the Bishop of Iowa and the 
Coadjutor Bishop of Springfield—are from the United 
States. The Bishop of Iowa, Dr. Perry, is one of the most 
learned of American prelates, and is understood to have 
published more books than any other clergyman in his 
Church. He is among the American Bishops who are 
known upon this side of the Atlantic. He has attended 
three of the Lambeth Conferences, and holds degrees from 
Oxford and Dublin. The Coadjutor Bishop of Springfield, Dr. 
Hale, is sometimes known as the Bishop of Cairo, not because 
he has any episcopal relations with the ancient Egypt, but 
because his special charge is that part of the State of 
Illinois which is known as Egypt, and has Cairo for its 
capital. Le, too, has been a prolific author and a wide 
traveller, whose ecclesiastical sympathies have been drawn 
out very much towards the Churches of the East. Of the 
Colonial prelates whose names are on the Sa. the 
Archbishop of Sydney is perhaps the best known in 
England. Dr. Saumarez Smith was chosen out of 
a small list when Bishop Barry resigned his Australian 


Tue Ricut Rev. C. R. Hare, D.D., 














Coadjutor Bishop of Springfield, Illinois. 





Tue Most Rev. Jouyx T. Lewis, LL.D., 
Archbishop of Ontario. 
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é son, curiously enough, of the late Mr. Alexander Haldane, 
Shaftesbury 5 friend. and editor of the Record and the 


College, and, like his relative, Chancellor P. V. Smith, Bishop of Edinburgh. Dr. Dowden, though a Bishop of 
who also speaks at the Congress, he had a very dis- the Scottish Episcopal Church, is an Irishman, born in 
tinguished career at Cambridge. The Archbishop of Cork, an a/umnus of Trinity, and an elder brother of 
Ontario, Dr. Lewis an Irishman, a graduate of Trinity Professor Dowden, the Shaksperian scholar. When the 
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Caleutta ho is top one of the Congress sermons as Newcastle, and the Bishop of Grahamstown are d 

well as to speak, | twenty-one years of work appeal offer so much of interest. what may 

in India. Dr. Johnson was a Cheshire incumbent and hoped for from the rank and file? No doubt Notting 
Archdeacon of Chester when he was invited to fill the will score a second success. 
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.D., Tue Mosr Rev. W. Saumarez Sarru, D_D., 


Primate of Australia. 





Tur Rieur Rev. E. 
tishop of Calcutta. 


R. Jounsox, D.D., 


Tue Rieut Rev. A. Hamtron Bayyes, D.D., 
Bishop of Natal. 
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Photographs by Russell and Sons, Baker Street. 


of St. James's before he became Domestic Chaplain to 
Archbishop Benson. He has Nonconformist connections, 
and is an Oxford First Classman. 

The home episcopate is to be strongly represented at the 
Congress. ‘The Archbishop of Canterbury is to be there, 
and will address a working-men’s méeting as well as preach 
one of the sermons. ‘The Bishop of Lincoln (Dr. King) 
will keep in countenance the President. The Bishop of 
Derby—who was an Assistant-Master at Winchester when 
his diocesan, the Bishop of Southwell, was Head-Master— 
has been an active worker for the Congress. The Bishop of 
Hereford is to be very prominent, and his repeated appear- 
ances lend some countenance to the criticism that this 
is pre-eminently a Schoolmasters’ Congress. But Dr. 
Percival’s fame is not dependent only upon his success 
as a schoolmaster. The Liberal sentiments of which 


he is an exponent will be freely represented at this 
Congress. The sister Church of Ireland has no Bishop on 
the programme this year; but Scotland has the Bishop of 
Argyll and the Isles, a decided High Churchman—who is a 











Tue Rieut Rev. Joun Percivat, LL.D., 





wore the same robe 
as that in which the 
Bishop himself was 
baptised in India. 


In unveiling the 
memorial recently 
erected in Kelloe 
Church, Dean Kit- 
chin quoted Henry 
Morley as describ- 
ing Mrs. Browning 
as ‘the best Eng- 
lish poetess of her 
own or any time.” 
The Dean went on 
to say that ‘ Mr. 
Morley was a con- 
summate judge of 
literary thought and 
form, whose opinion 
to be trusted.” 
To both judgments 
some of us might 
seriously demur. 
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A fox - hunting 


Tur Riou Rev. Epwarp Kiyo, D.D., rector of the old 
Bishop of Lincoln. 

school has passed 

away in the Rev, 


John Wyndham. 
M.A., Rector of 
Sutton Mandeville. 
Mr. Wyndham died 
in his eighty-sixth 
year, and was well 
known as a first- 
rate shot. 

Mr. J. F. Green, 
who held a curacy 
in Westminster 
about twelve years 
ago, has been 
adopted as Socialist 
and Labour candi- 
date for Finsbury 
by the Independent 
Labour Party, the 
Social Democratic 
Federation, and the 
Secular Society. 

Canon Winning- 


Bishop ot Hereford. ton Ingram has re- 


signed his rector- 
ship of St. Mat- 


thew’s, Bethnal 
Green, and expects 
to resign his posi- 
tion as Ilead of 
Oxford House at 
the end of the year. 

The new Arch- 
deacon of Llandaff 
is the Rev. F. W. 
Edmondes, Rector 
of Coity, near Bridg- 
end, whocomes from 
a good Glamor- 
ganshire_ stock. 
Mr. Edmondes 
could not speak 
Welsh at the time 
he was inducted, 
but is now able to 
preach in that 
language. 

The rumour that 
sishop Westcott is 
to resign the see of 
Durham is doubted 
by his friends, who 
say that as long as 
he has any measure of health he is by noe means likely to 
give up his work. Happily, by the last accounts the 
Bishop is considerably better. Even if he is compelled to 
resign, he will, no doubt, continue to serve the Church by 
adding to his valuable writings. 


Tue Rient Rev. Joun Downes, D.D., 
Bishop of Edinburgh. 


We are to have two volumes of the letters of Elizabeth 
Barrett Browning, many of them published for the first time. 


The religious papers, both Church and Nonconformist, 
have naturally given much attention to the career of the 
late Mr. R. H. Hutton, of the Spectator. Mr. Hutton was 
for some time a candidate for the Unitarian ministry, but 
failed as a preacher. He joined the Church of England 
under the influence of Maurice, and continued a devoted 
adherent. For a long time he was strongly opposed to 
High Churchism ; but latterly he altered his position, and 
was in the habit of attending early celebration. He had 
also close relations with the Roman Catholic Church, and 
used to go to High Mass. Ile died, however, in the 
communion of the Church of England. 
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SCIENCE JOTTINGS, 


BY DR. ANDREW WILSON. 


I am hap] y to think that at last the protests against the 
needless noise which worries and distracts peaceful people, 
which prevents sleep, and renders life at large miserab] 
erinning to make 


swect reasonableness. 


themselves felt in virtue of their 
Years ago I suggested as a kind of 


comment on the amount of blare and noise from which 
people suffered that we might do worse things than 
institute a society for the repression of the evil. Some days 


publication of my remarks I received several 


alter the 


letters inquiring regarding the /ocus of my theoretical 
society, and I had to confess that my scheme was entire ly ia 
cast'e in Spain in respect of its realisation, One of my corre- 
spondents told me he suffered from the early rising habits 


represented in a poultry-yard which his next-door neighbour 
would insist maintaining in full swing. In another case, 


there was a poor dog which was kept chained up in a back 
yal |, and which bayed at the moon, and presum ibly at the 
darkness when the Queen of Night was obscured. There 
was apparently no redress either from the poultry-yard or 
from the dog: but I am glad to note that police in ivistrates 
are beginning at last to show a little sympathy with the 
persecuted ones who appeal for a quiet night's rest. 
There is more in this noise question than meets the eye 


of the lay observer. Vhysicians tell us that the worry of 
incessant noise—I should of periodic tells 
gravely on the health of many persons, and, for one thing, 
when a man knows that he goes to bed certain to be dis- 
turbed, that man is not likely long to remain perfectly 
sound in body or in mind. The dropping off to sleep and 
the periodical awakening caused, say, by a dog that rouses 
himself at intervals to bark, is a process of torture com- 
parable only to the similar Chinese practice of ending a 
criminals days in madness. In any civilised country such 
inconvenience (to use a very mild phrase) should be rendered 
impossible. Poultry-yards in towns should be abolished, 
and as for barking dogs, I should compel the owners to 
keep the dogs in their bed-rooms, so that if anybody is 
going to be annoyed it will be the persons most concerned 
with the dog’s good behaviour. 


say, noise 


The other day I bethought me of how even a sound, 
pleasant enough in itself, might by sheer and vain repe- 
tition become a veritable noise, and a nuisance to boot. 


I sat in the Place Verte, at Antwerp, and enjoyed 
a cigar in the moonlight which flooded everything. 
The chimes rang out with unfailing regularity, and 


broke on the air in harmonious melody. This was the 
one side of things, and it was all charming and poetic in 
the highest degree. But when one went to bed almost 
under the cathedral shadow, the unfailing regularity and 
repetition of the music of the bells ultimately became 
maddening. It was the Chinese torture over again. No 
sooner had you dropped off to sleep than you were awakened 
by the next carillon, and as one or two of the peals are of 
inordinate duration, one had time to reflect on the idea that 
bells were originally used to drive away the devil. After a 
night of the chimes, I have come to the conclusion that the 
old idea is erroneous, Chimes were invented by the Evil 
One himself for the destruction of the peacefulness of 
mankind. I have known only one man who enjoyed 
sleeping under the Antwerp chimes; but I discovered 
accidentally, that as the result of a childish indiscretion 
affecting his hearing, he was totally deaf in one ear, and 
invariably slept on the sound one. 


A correspondent who has been suffering from the 
vagaries of the scorching cyclist thinks a series of rules 
might be devised for the greater enjoyment of the cyclist- 
fiend. I have much pleasure in obliging him with a few 
suggestions such as | fancy are calculated to make the 
world happier for the scorchers. Thus, we might have 
every road in the kingdom paved with wood or asphalted 
(at the public expense) for the better enjoyment of cyclists 
all round. Then, all ordinary traffic might be suspended 
when any cyclist happened to pass by. The police, of 
course, would be duly instructed to this effect. Any elderly 
person (say over the age of fifty) would only be allowed 
out when accompanied by a guardian responsible for 
his safety, and be attached to his guardian by a chain, so 
that he might not be liable to inconvenience cyclists in any 
fashion. Any person daring to object to a cyclist riding 
as fast as he likes, would, on conviction, be liable to be 
muzzled for a period of not less than six months. All 
small children and dogs to be extinguished in a lethal 
chamber. because of their straying habits causing incon- 
venience to cyclists. irst-class saloons to be provided by 
railways, free of charge, for cyclists ; and a special train to 
be at the service of any cyclist when occasion demands. 
These are a few of the suggestions for the better enjoyment 
of the cycling fraternity (of a certain and widespread class) 
which, I think, if carried into practical effect might be the 
means of diminishing the growing friction which is being 
generated between scorchers and the public. From the 
cyclists’ point of view, I am sure they will all be regarded 
as highly reasonable, and as erring on the side of extreme 
moderation. 


Ilow soon even the greatest of men—to say nothing of 
minor constellations in the world of humanity—are for- 
gotten! For a few days after Herr Andrée’s balloon set 
forth on its travels, his name was in everybody's mouth. 
Now it is a rare thing to hear anybody express an interest 
in his probable fate. Is it that we have all made up our 
minds that Andrée and his associates have perished, or is 
it merely that we are all waiting for the good news that, 
like hope, being delayed, maketh the heart sick’ What- 
ever be the fate which has overtaken Andrée and his little 
company—or shall I rather say, whatever may be the result 
of his attempt at Polar exploration ?—I can remember 
nothing so typically characteristic of devotion to an aim 
as this sailing away to the Pole through the air. Compared 
with Andrée, Dr. Nansen had relative surety in the matter 
of his fate. At the worst, he had a stout, well-furnished ship, 
and a numerous backing in the way of companions. If 
Andrée does return, I hope he will enjoy even a more 
profitable reward, pecuniary and otherwise, than did his 
immediate predecessor—great as Nausen’s reward was. 
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mined, and we hope to find them suitable for publi ation 
Cc V Tass West Norwood Thanks for contribution, which shall 
ippear without delay 
F E Srep Egremont 1. Kt to Q 4th, followed by 2. Q to Kt sq, is 
snother solution of your problem 
F Hamuonp (Worthing Your solution is correct, but your problem is 
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Frau (Lyons), and E Worthington (Montreal); of No. 2785 from 
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F A Carter (Maldon), Emile Frau (Lyons), Cap ain J A Challice (Great 
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Desanges, H Le Jeune, W H Lunn (Cheltenham), E Louden, G 
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WHITE BLACK. 
1. K to Kt 4th K to Q 4th 
2. Qto B Sth K moves 


3. Q mates. 


If lack play 1. P to Q 4th, then 2. R takes P and mates next move 


PROBLEM No. 2789.—By C. Daun (Copenhagen). 
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WHITE. 
White to play, and mate in three moves. 


CHESS IN GERMANY 
Game played in the Berlin tourney between Messrs. BLACKBURNE 
and Coun, 
French Defence 
nLack (Mr. C.,) wire (Mr. B 
P to K 3rd 16. Kt takes Kt 
P to Q 4th 17. Castles 
18. P to Q B 4th 
It is curious that White successfully Alt 
used this defence in the Hastings tonrna- 


ment, but other expovents of ft came to 
grief. 


rack (Mr. C.) 

Q takes Kt 

Q to B 3rd 

Q takes P 

gether injudicions, and its only 

is to intensify the attack © 
King's position. 

| tainly looks formidable, but other mean 

| should have been found of arresting it. 
A piece now steps into the place of the 


fallen Pawn. 

19. B to Q 3rd Q to R 5th 

20. P to B 5th B to K 4th 
| 21. P to B 6th 

The game is now won in a very direct 
jaud easy fashion. Black made oppor- 
| tunities and White took them. 

A serious 


retrieved. Castling K R wus fairly safe, ; 21. B takes R 
or KR to Q sq was envugh. }22.PtakesTR (ch) RK takes P 
11. P to Q Kt 4th | 23. R takes B P to Kt 4th 
Losing no time in turning Black's last | 24- B takes R P P to Kt 5th 
move to account. The influence of this | 25. Q takes K P Q to K 2nd 
simple reply on the gume is remarkable. | 26. Q takes Q R takes Q 


whiter (Mr. B.) 
1. P to K 4th 
2. P to Q 4th 
3. Q Kt to B 3rd 








P takes P 

K Kt to B 3rd 
Kt to B 3rd 

P to K R 3rd 
B to Q 3rd 

Q to K 2nd 

B to Q 2nd 
Castles (Q R) 


which is never 


3. 

4. Kt takes P 
5. B to Q 8rd 

6. P to Q B 38rd 
7. Kt to B 3rd 
8. Q to K 2nd 
9. P to K R 3rd 
10. B to Q 2nd 


blunder, 


11. Kt takes Kt 27. Btakes P(ch) KtoQsq 
12. B takes Kt P to B Ath 28. Rto Qsq (ch) Kto K sq 
13. B to B 2nd Q to B ard 29. B to Kt 6th (ch) K to B sq 
14. P to Kt 5th Kt to K 2nd | 30. B to B 5th K to Kt 2nd 


15. Kt to K 5th KttoKt 3rd | 31. B takes R lesigns 

Another game in the same tourney, between Messrs. Watpropt and Bury. 
Vienna Game.) 

BLACK (Mr. B.) ) ware (Mr. W.) — BrLack (Mr. B.) 

P to K 4th 13. Q to Q B 3rd QRto Qsq 

K Kt to B 3rd Of course oversight, for White 

P to Q 4th push the Pawn and ¥ in the piece. sia 


Kt takes I 114. Pto B 5th Kt to Q 4th 
| 


wuite (Mr. W.) 
. P to K 4th 

2. Q Kt to B 3rd 
3. P to K Kt 3rd 
. P takes P 

. B to Kt 2nd 

6. Kt P takes Kt 
Q to K 2nd 

. Q to Kt 5th 

9. Kt to K 2nd 
10. Castles 

11. Q to Q Srd 

12. P to Q B 4th 


7 


Kt takes Kt 15. B takes Kt B takes B 

Kt to B 3rd ; P takes B C B 

B to Q 3rd 16. akes ; 2 to B sq 
Castles Further loss results if Q or i takes P. 
Kt to « 2nd 17. B to Kt 2nd Q to R 6th 

P to QB 3rd Another blunder, but the finish is very 
Q to B 2nd pretty. 

B to K 3rd '18. Kt to B 4th 


’ De 


Resigns. 


The Berlin Tourney has been in progress during the past week, and 
though at the moment of writing it is difficult to forecast the winner, it is 
pleasant to notice the satisfactory position held so far by Mr. Blackburne. 
We give above two of the tourney games. 
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THE PLAYHOUSES. 
‘‘THE PURSER,’ AT THE STRAND. 
A ship’s officer, with his secretly married wife on board as 
a passenger—that is the leading idea of the new Strand 
farce, ‘‘ The Purser.” And a droll idea certainly when we 
see the poor purser harassed by the attentions of a former 
inamorata and the attractive young wife persecuted with 
offers of murriage from every eligible man on board. But, 
unfortunately, the invention of the author—Mr. John T. 
Day—breaks down under the strain of three long acts, and 
before the fall of the final curtain the fun has become 
attenuated to the verge of vacuity. Still, the central motif 
of the new farce is dexterously exploited for two amusing 
acts; while the pictures of life on a P. and O. steamer 
furnish the story with a novel and attractive setting. And 
so, on the whole, there is no valid reason why ‘ The 
Purser” should not reach the haven of popular esteem. 
‘*LA PERICHOLE,” AT THE GARRICK, 
Those who, like ourselves, have grown tired of the topical 
vulgarities, ugly modern dress, and insipid melodies of 
** musical farce,’ must often have longed to hear again the 
merry strains of the Second Empire, in which our fathers 
used so keenly to delight. To such weary ones the revival 
of “La Périchole” at the Garrick will prove peculiarly 
welcome. ‘They will find that, while our elders were 
unnecessarily apologetic for Offenbach’s frivolity, they 
were more than justified of their raptures over the coin- 
poser’s lilting refrains. Sparkling melodies, pretty ballads, 
stirring choruses—all these ‘‘ La Périchole”’ can boast, as 
well as a fanciful and humorous libretto. The story of 
‘*The Merry Man and his Maid” and the freakish Viceroy 
of Peru provides ample opportunities for scenic display, 
abundant excuse for innocent laughter, and a splendid part 
for a genuine opéra-bouffe actress. Of course, there was but 
one artiste gifted with the temperament and the talent 
essential to a rendering of ‘‘ La Périchole.” [Exclude Miss 
Marie Tempest and we have only one English singer equal 
to a great réle in comic opera, and she, of course, is Miss 
Florence St. John. At the Garrick, after all these years, 
Miss St. John looks younger, prettier, and more picturesque 
than ever. She sings and acts with real humour and 
affecting pathos, and scores one of the greatest triumphs of 
her career. 
‘*ONE SUMMER’S DAY,” AT THE COMEDY. 

A charming bit of sentiment, adorned with pretty river 
scenery, relieved by brilliant character- sketches, and 
flavoured by an agreeable because slightly cynical humour. 
Thus vaguely, yet concisely, may we collect our floating 
impressions of Mr. Esmond’s new play at the Comedy. 
In some respects ‘‘One Summer’s Day” reminds us of 
‘The Professor's Love Story”? of Mr. Barrie; in other 
ways the little comedy recalls Messrs. Louis Parker 


and Murray Carson’s ‘‘ Love in Idleness.” Perhaps 
Major Dick Rudyard, the healthy, sweet - tempered, 
and indolent hero of thirty-eight, who forces the 


young girl, who, he half knows, loves him, into the arms 
of a younger but unwelcome suitor, and maligns his 
own character to destroy her affection for him, 
hardly deserves to find true happiness in his Maysie’s 
love. Still, unreal as the theme may be, there is 
such freshness and grace about the treatment, such natural- 
ness and literary quality in the dialogue, such skilful 
characterisation, from the amorous schoolboy to the sus- 
ceptible elderly artist, from the lawless gipsies to the 
dainty and wayward little heroine—above all, such an 
original creation in the philosophical and impish young 
river brat who bestows his advice so liberally on all the 
characters in the piece, that destructive criticism is quite 
disarmed and, indeed, conciliated. Mr. Esmond is excel- 
lently served by his interpreters. Mr. Kemble as the 
unctuously naughty artist, Mrs. Calvert as the old sinner’s 
stern and unbending spouse, and Mr. Kenneth Douglas 
as the love-lorn schoolboy, render invaluable assistance ; 
while the real force of lovely Miss Collier’s Romany siren 
and the genuine fervour of Mr. Cosmo Stuart in a couple of 
love scenes take us quite by surprise. Moreover, in 
young Master Bottomley, who plays the intrusive urchin, 
the management has discovered a born little comedian. 
And, then, above all, there is the delightfully sym- 
pathetic heroine of pretty Miss Eva Moore, and the very 
successful experiment of that finished comedian, Mr. 
Charles Hawtrey, in the regions of sobriety and pathos. 
‘THE WHITE HEATHER,” AT DRURY LANE. 

The new manager of Drury Lane has started well. Know- 
ing, as the lieutenant of Sir Augustus Harris was bound to 
know, that melodrama of a scenic type is the only possible 
entertainment at so vast a house, Mr. Arthur Collins has 
adhered to and, indeed, added to the traditions of the 
‘* National Theatre.” In magnificence of mounting and 
dressing and in degree of stage ‘‘ realism,” ‘‘ The White 
Ileather” equals, and probably surpasses, all preceding 
plays of its class. And Messrs. Cecil Raleigh and 
Henry Hamilton’s new piece has the additional advan- 
tage of a cunningly contrived and exciting plot. But 
of course the stage pictures and stage crowds are 
the most striking feature as well as the raison d’étre 
of the production. A view of a Scotch moor in the far 
Highlands; a graphic realisation of the interior of the 
Stock Exchange during a financial panic; an admirable 
representation of the fashionable cycling corner in 
Battersea Park; a model of Boulter’s Lock, wherein you see 
a steam-launch actually rising to the level of the banks asthe 
lock-gates are opened ; and a splendid reproduction of the 
Duchess of Devonshire’s famous fancy-dress ball, with 
characters clad in the identical costumes of the occasion— 
these will win favour from playgoers of every variety 
of dramatic taste. Most startling of all the incidents 
in the play is a fight with knives between two divers 
at the bottom of the sea, who struggle for the possession 
of the unhappy heroine’s marriage certificate, and 
the death of the villain-——the heroine’s disloyal 
husband — as the air-tubes of his diving apparatus 
are cut. This is a veritable sensation, and should 
of itself draw the town. A first-rate company has 
been engaged for the production, and it will surely be 
enough for all practised playgoers to learn that Mrs. John 
Wood, Miss Kate Rorke (the heroine), Miss Beatrice Lamb, 
and Mr. Henry Neville (the villain!) repeat more or less 
familiar melodramatic triumphs. 
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LADIES’ PAGE. 


DRESS. 
An old love, which fashion is pleased to revive this year, is 
friss 


with a plaid foundation and design in black. 


velvet. This appears in black, in colours, and also 
Under these 
last conditions it makes one of the most charming gowns 
¢ 


atelie1 
entirely of this plaid frisé velvet, the bodice being of fine 


just emanated from an in Varis, the skirt being 
cashmere cloth in blue, made in pouch style, and with just 
a touch of blue and green in plain colours at the waist. 
wstume made of black frisé velvet, with the skirt 
plain and the bodice of the also a late 


arrival from the modish capital and this las braces of jet 


An entire « 
Russian order, is 
and an inner waistcoat of plain black velours, showing a 


cravat of cream-coloured lace. The Russian blouse style 
of coat is certainly the most popular of all styles for the 
It is not 
when it needs perhaps a 


advantages, but it may be seen in cloth and also in black 


alone to be obtained in velvet or in fur, 


BeUSOn. 


slim figure to best exploit its 


satin or in poplin. 


Among the popular materials, moiré velours continues 
to hold its own, the latest nove Ity of this being interwoven 
with tinsel in broad stripes. A most successful example 
of this fabric assumes the tone of real steel grey, a tone 
which has always been exceedingly difficult to get in silk, 
and therefore the more welcome. This moiré velours 
hangs well and is delightfully inexpensive, an excellent 
quality being obtainable for 4s. 11d. a yard, but this is a 
detail. Let me to more serious matters—to the prevalence 
of velvet mbbon trimmings and to the chronicling of a 
charming white net evening dress trimmed with pink velvet 
ribbonsand innumerable little flounces. A remarkably pretty 
trimming for the hems of a plain silk skirt may be achieved 
by three-inch wide gathered frills, set closely one to the 
other from two small tucks of the silk. I do not see much 
sign of the skirts being trimmed from the waist to the 
hem, the best of the models showing the trimming set 
round the figure, and that flounced skirt which put in its 
appearance in the early spring, the flounces without any 
fullness —merely straight gored pieces, one laid on the top 
of the other—is becoming very popular, It needs clever 
cutting, but when this is assured it will set well and give 
unto the short figure a suggestion of height. This is a 
somewhat unusual virtue to be possessed of a trimmed skirt. 


I have seen a new fur this week: shiny of surface, it 
looks for all the world as if it had been dragged from the 
back of a black smooth-haired terrier. It lacks charm, 
save, perhaps, that it can be made to fit the figure well, 
and it is trimmed with a mink collar bound with ermine. 
The combination of mink and with ermine is 
immensely popular, but undoubtedly the most successful 
fur this year 1s broad-tail—this is also the most expensive, 
and it calls aloud for facings of ermine and hems of sable, 


sable 





COSTUME OF GREY CLOTH. 


and looks its best made in the Russian blouse style, worn 
with a light coloured leather belt linked with silver. A 
quite delightful effect is gained by a vivid green belt on a 
black broad-tail coat, the belt to be narrow, measuring 
searcely anything over an inch, and being joined with 
filigree clasps of silver. 


But talking of belts reminds me of the latest novelty 
which I met yesterday. It was in grey suede, with s 
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plaques of smoked pearl set round it at intervals in frames 
of cut steel. Belts are indeed a feature, having become so, 
of course, by reason of the popularity of the pouched bodice. 
Very elaborate belts are made of miniatures studded with 
diamonds and joined with double chains of silver. ‘These 
look lovely on a tea-gown of pale coloured velveteen, and 
velveteen has many devotees at the moment. The most 
successful new colour this year is mouse-grey. A long 
straight dress made in this, with some old lace about the 
neck and a belt of miniatures set with diamonds round the 
waist, is quite a joy to the eye of the beholder. 

Of course, for children there is no material more 
delightful than velveteen for winter wear. I am never 
tired of mentioning this, and the popular style of coat and 
skirt will look its best on a young girl if made in brown 
corduroy velveteen. This worn with a silken shirt of 
apricot, pale green, or a tender Wedgwood blue, and 
crowned with a Tamn-o’-Shanter hat of the velveteen, or a 
hat with a beef-eater crown and a cluster of brown 
feathers at one side, makes an ideal costume, becoming, 
indeed, to every child. But I have just mentioned a tender 
shade of Wedgwood blue, and not remarked on the 
fact that it 1s of the latest novelties of fashion. 
It is perfectly beautiful in tone, and makes the most 
delightful little toques of velvet trimmed with shaded 
ostrich feathers. All shades of blue are used to make hats 
this year. I saw a most delicious toque at Jay’s of blue 
velvet in one tone with rosettes of velvets of various other 
tones at one side, the brim being encircled by a wreath of 
dyed heather with a purple bloom upon it. And talking 
of hats reminds me of a particularly successful one worn 
by Miss Beatrice Lamb in the Drury Lane melodrama. 
‘lhis has a Tuscan crown and a fanciful brim lined under- 
neath with bright green chiffon and trimmed with many 
plumes culled from the poultry yard, 1t crowns a costume 
of tan-coloured cloth braided on the tabs with white braid 
and worn with a waistcoat shot with green, the effect being 
particularly happy. 


one 


The dresses sketched are worthy examples of the modes 
of the moment. The one is a costume of grey cloth trimmed 
with elaborate braidings, a pouched front set into tucks, 
confined ut the waist by a jewelled belt, and the grey velvet 
hat is trimmed with grey ostrich feathers and scarves of 
grey Terry velvet. 


The evening dress is made of black net kilted over a 
white satin lining. It is decked round the hips and 
on the bust with white satin mbbons, the frills on the 
sleeves and the skirt being decorated with bands of black 
velvet. PAULINA Pry. 


NOTES. 

There is a perennial topic for the ‘‘ silly season” of this 
end of the century in the domestic servant question. 
Judging by the number of newspapers which find it 
possible to get a flood of correspondence on the subject, it 
is one of real difficulty in all parts of the country. Every- 
where the statement is made that it is not merely a question 
of getting good servants, but of securing any sort of female 
house-workers. Ladies pathetically tell how they advertise 
again and again, and haunt reg'istry-offices day after day, 
without finding any girl willing to accept a comfortable 
home and comparatively light work and good wages. On 
the other hand, we hear endless tales of the low wages that 
girls can earn in other occupations that yet have no difficulty 
in procuring sufficient supplies of labour. During the 
sitting of the ‘Trades Union Congress at Birmingham, 
Lady Dilke addressed a meeting called by the Women’s 
Protective and Provident League, and stated that she had 
ascertained that 50,000 female hands are employed in 
factories in the town at very low wages. She said that women 
were working sixteen hours a day for 4s. 6d. a week. Makers 
of spike nails earned only that sum, and a girl earned 
ordinarily only 2s. 6d, a week. Women ground 170 gross 
of steel pens for 2s. Now, compared with this, a domestic 
servant's wages are high, for she has all the necessaries of 
life provided for her except clothing: she is fed, lodged, 
and warmed at her master’s cost, and has, over and above 
that, more actual money-wages than the total earned by 
the factory girl. Why, then, do girls prefer the factory ? 


Doubtless there are various reasons for the unpopularity 
of domestic service, one of which is its very name. As 
every person who works under the orders of another for 
wages is a servant, it is unfortunate that the name of 
servant is confined to our domestic helpers; it assists in 
producing an impression among the more respectable class 
of working girls that to be a housemaid or cook is a more 
degraded, more slavish position than to be a shop-girl or 
a barmaid, or a ieameneier. Then there is the fact that 
though the hours of hard work for domestics are not (in 
ordinary places) long, yet the time on duty is long. The 
resolution passed at the Trades Union Congress, that the 
hours of hiiear for domestic servants should be fixed by 
law at seventy per week, is utterly preposterous. The 
working men had better try how it would work out with 
their domestic servants, their wives: let them make a 
*‘self-denying ordinance” that when ‘‘the Missus” has 
made the fire, dressed the children, got the family break- 
fast, made the beds, scrubbed out a room, cooked the 
dinner, washed up, nursed the baby, and mended the 


clothes, from six o'clock in the morning till four in 
the afternoon, she shall be forbidden to do another 
stroke of work till six the next morning. It is 


obvious that domestic duties must be continued (not 
‘full steam ahead” and unintermittently, but more 
or less) all through the waking hours. Long hours on 
duty, therefore, servants must have, and that will always 
count as an objection to many girls; what they feel is not 
so much the time actually spent at work as the isolation 
involved, the lack of the companionship of their equals. 
This is felt, of course, particularly by the class called 
‘*‘ generals,” the single-handed servants, who have not 
even one fellow servant to talk things over with; and it 
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is precisely these who are most difficult to get. Those of 
us who are sensible, therefore, will give our maids as 
frequent opportunities for going out as possible, and even 
allow a limited quantity of kitchen visiting, though this 


latter privilege is, alas! very apt to be abused, and the 
mistress must keep a hand on it unless she knows the 
servant and her family well. But we all want the society 
of our equals; and our servants want, not our society or 





AN 


EVENING DRESS. 


our condescending inquiries into their affairs, but the 
society of their equals, 


I feel certain, however, that the root of the trouble lies 
in the fact that we have no provision for training servants. 
It is quite an error to suppose, as is almost universally 
assumed, that domestic work is unskilled labour. A really 
competent, good servant, especially a fair cook, is the 
product of some natural ability and very considerable 
training. Now the training is not properly procurable 
anywhere. All that a girl can do is go out to ‘a place,” 
utterly incompetent to fulfil its duties, and pick up her 
knowledge in the midst of the humiliations, vexations, 
and discouragements of one who tries to do what she has 
never been taught how to do. Some girls pass through 
this probation under older servants, and I think anybody 
who knows large households will bear me out in 
saying that the upper servants are often most unkind 
to their underlings, und neither show them consideration 
nor take any pains to teach them the arts and mysteries of 
their craft. Like Solness, the ‘‘ Master Builder,” the 
elderly cook ‘* hears the younger generation knocking at 
the door,” and is in no hurry to turn her kitchen-maid 
into her equal and rival. The majority of girls, however, 
go into smail places, in poor middle-class homes, to begin 
with, where they are over-driven and not really taught. 
Since neither refined ways of housekeeping nor gol 
cooking are practised, the girls are naturally not properly 
prepared to proceed to better things. If we want better 
servants, we must organise some means of training them. 
We must, perhaps, try to get a year's ‘ housekeeping 
course” added to our Board School system. Forty cookery 
lessons of an hour each, which are now given by many 
Boards, are of some use, no doubt, but do not give 
a sufficiently thorough technical training. The girls 
need to practise cooking over and over again, and 
to be taught how to do cleaning, laying a table 
and making a bed really nicely, and all the rest of it, 
repeating the lesson again and again till they really know 
how to do it. Then they could go to work without incurring 
the mortifications and exacerbations of temper resulting 
from constant failure and continual reproof. If a reason- 
able opportunity were offered working girls to qualify for 
household work, I feel sure many would adopt it who are 
now driven to the more easily learned but worse paid and 
more undesirable factory and workshop labour. 


A tablet to the memory of Elizabeth Barrett Browning 
has been unveiled in the church in which she was baptised 
in 1808, Kelloe, in the county of Durham. It rather 
ineptly describes her as ‘‘ A great poetess, a noble woman, 
a devoted wife.” The third clause of this eulogy is surely 
out of place. Would anyone inscribe a poet's tomb ‘‘a 
great poet and a devoted husband ” ? 


I have been asked to inspect the pattern-card of 
velveteens sent out by Messrs. Lewis, of Manchester. 
Though the prices are low, the shades are very beautiful 
and of wide range, and the texture and softness all that 
can be desired. It would be impossible to find a better 
material foran autumn dress or winter tea-gown.—I’. F.-M. 
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WILLS AND BEQUESTS. Camm and the Rotherham Wagon and Wheel and Axle Lewis, widow, of 37, Harley Street, Cavendish Square, 
The will (dated June 22, 1896), with two codicils (dated Works, £200 each to those who have been in the employ of who died on Aug. 8, has been proved by Lieutenant- 
Dec. 22, 1896, and May 13. 1897). of Mr. Samuel Laing the company for thirty years; £100 each to those who Colonel Mordaunt Martin Fitzgerald, the sun-in-law, and 
of Rockhills. Sydenham Hill. late chairman of the London hive been employed therein for twenty years; and £50 Edgar Francis Jenkins, the executors, the value of the 
Brighton, and South Coast Railway. at one time Financial ch to those who have been employed therein for fifteen “weer estate amounting to £34,376. The testatrix 
Secretary to the Treasury and Financial Minister in India. years: but these le gacies are to be satisfied pro tanto by any vequeaths her leasehold house, 37, Harley Street, with the 
and fur many years MP. for Wick. and Orkney and hares in the company he may have transferred to them furniture and household effects therein, to her daughter 
Shetland, who died on Aug. 6, has just been proved by respectively ; and £100 each to his executors. The residue Anna Fraser Fitzgerald; £200 each to her executors 
Malcolm Alfred Laing and flenry Rudolf Laine. the sons. of his property is to be held upon the same trusts as the £200 each to her nieces Harriet Elizabeth Tyler, Georgiana 
nd Charies Colin Macrae. the son-in-law. the executors funds, amounting in the aggregate to £30,000, settled by Mary Tyler, Fanny Mary Tyler, Louisa Mary Anne ‘'l'yler, 
ia eelen of the meteenel entate lelne £01,876 r him by an inde nture (dated Dec. 30, 1896) upon his adopted and M: ary L. Tyler; and £3000, upon trust, for her step- 
Sedisien atuen £1008 on seueliy af £1580. the ues ef 1 daughter, iithel Margaret Hamilton, All duties payable on daughter, Aurora Cavendish Deane, for life, and then to her 
Scemiiien and honssiell ellecta and £2000. uncm trast. for the legacies and annuities given by his will and under the daughter Grace Charlotte Deane. The residue of her real 
ace alte Bice Masy Dicken Laine. and he directs his indenture are to be paid out of his general residuary estate. and personal estate she leaves, as to one moiety thereof, 
executors to ] the 1 rates, and taxes of any house The will (dated July 12, 1894) of Mr. John Bousfield, between her two brothers, the Rev. Charles Henry ‘Tyler 
he may reside in; £3000 each to his daughters, Mrs. of Craneswater Park, Southsea, who died on Aug. 11, was and the Rev. Owen B. Tyler, and the other moiety to her 
Cecilia Macrae, Mrs. Mary Kennard, Mrs. Agnes IL. proved on Sept. 9 by Harvey Bousfield, the brother, and daughter Anna Fraser Fitzgerald. 
French, Mz Florence Elizabeth Kennedy, and Mrs. Mrs. Mary Bousfield, the widow, the surviving executors, The will (dated Oct. 9, 1896) of Mr. Marcus Sharpe, 
Theresa Byass; and small legacies to servants. During the value of the personal estate being £54,900. The J.P., of 21, Eastcliffe, Dover, who died on July 15, was 
the life of his wife £190 per annum is to be paid to his testator beque: aths his household furniture and effects and proved on Sept. 8 by Henry Cecil Sharpe, the nephew, one 
grandson Samuel, and at her death he gives him £10,000. an annuity of £500 to his wife; and £1000 and his jewels of the executors, the value of the personal estate being 
The residue of his real and personal estate (his Orkney and ornaments of the person to his son, John Bousfield. £28,790. The testator gives £100 to his brother Daniel 
estate having already been settled on his son Malcolm) he On the decease of his widow, the capital sum producing Sharpe, and £20 to his nephew Henry Cecil Sharpe. The 
leaves between his two sons Malcolm and Ilenry. her annuity is to be paid to his son John. The residue of residue of his property he leaves, upon trust, as to one 
The will (dated April 4, 1895), with a codicil (dated his real and personal estate he leaves as to one third third each for his two daughters Edith Anne and Imily 
Feb. 4, 1897), of Mr. Charles Sharpe, J.P., of Sleaford, thereof each to his daughters, Barbara Emily Bousfield and Marieanne ; and as to the remaining one third, upon trust, 
Lincoln, who died on March 8, has been proved in the Mrs. Fanny Morgan, and his son John. for his son Oliver, his wife and children ; but if he should 
Lincoln District Registry by Mrs. Elizabeth Sharpe, the The will (dated Oct. 5, 1888), with three codicils (dated not claim same (after being advertised for) within twelve 
widow, and Augustus Leverton Jessopp, the son-in-law, March 15, 1892; Jan. 5, 1895; and March 27, 1897), of months, the interest of such share is to be paid to his 
the executors, the value of the persenal estate being Mr. Samuel Beckett Chadwick, J.P., of Kingsley, Cheshire, (testator’s) two daughters for twenty years, and at the 
£80,072. ‘The testator bequeaths £500 to his wife, and who died on April 2, was prove tl at the Che ster District expiration of such period the capital also is to go to them if 
during her widowhood she is to have the use of his house Registry on Aug. 4 by John White, John Burgess, Vere their brother has not been found. 
at Sleaford with the furniture and contents; and £100 to eamout Davies, and Joseph Shaw Green, the executors, The will of Mr. Sinclair Frankland Hood, J.P., of 
Augustus Leverton Jessopp. He charges his real estate the value of the personal estate amounting to £53,368. Nettleham Hall, Lincoln, who died on May 6, has been 
with the payment of £800 per annum to his wife, during The testator bequeaths ten shillings per week for the proved in the Lincoln District Registry by Mrs. Grace 
widowhood, and £52 per annum to his sister, Anne Sharpe. maintenance of his horse Belshazzar as long as he shall Eleanor Hood, the widow and sole executrix, the gross 
ay ore — _ all meg yg) poe f myer ti n, are. a he = that he ~— o be worked oped 7” value of the personal estate being £8564. 
or his daughter, Mrs. Jessopp, for life, and then to her death ; five shillings per week for the maintenance of his ie ¥  eapeans ti : " . 
linen nates shall br Goud ck Gihamnclah. ‘ie veciinn deaz ‘Gain, ae toue a0 be cell tres tan Satie Sle. wah ag ore. Sean Saseene Sein & OOS Fa, 
of his personal estate is to be held upon like trusts. stuffed animals, and books to the Runcorn Commissioners Mies Ali “ B ond 1 _ — Tost a ee Ballend ) 
The will (dated Feb. 19, 1897), with two codiciis (the as the nucleus of a museum and library, free of duty, but Willia ee ae the Rov. Joshus Bower Holland and 
, \ 4 } ~ - : Anas Cw ity ‘ illiam Thomas Bolland, the sons and executors, the 
first of even date with the will, the other dated March 27 if they do not accept same within three months, then to the al f tl aa anil bei Percy 
following), of Mr. Samuel Camm, J.P., of Rotherham, Mayor, Aldermen, and Burgesses of the Borough of War- ” ne . ony pong resgeaeg ng Saree, . 
Yorkshire, who died on April 10, was proved at the Wake- rington ; such one of his entire shire horses as he may The will of Mr. William Henry Alexander, of Upavon 
field District Registry on Aug. 23 by Frederick Parker select to his stud groom, William Ball; £500 each to his Tlouse, Upavon, Wilts, who died on Aug. 1 at Bonn, 
Rhodes and William’ Swinden Barber, the executors, the executors; and there are bequests to his sister, nephews Germany, was proved on Sept. 13 by John Richard 
value of the personal estate amounting to £79,078. The and nieces, housekeeper, indoor servants, bailiff, groom, Dickson Romyn, one of the executors, the value of the 
testator bequeaths £500 each to the Rotherham Hospital gardener and labourers. The residue of his real and personal estate being £3206, 
md the Royal National Life-Boat Institution ; £10,000 to personal estate he leaves, as to two thirds thereof, upon he will of General William Robert Iloughton, of 
Captain Richard Cyril Byrne Making ; £4000, upon trust, trust, to pay thereout £350 per annum to his brother-in- 254, Gloucester Terrace, Hyde Park, who died on June 22, 
for the children of Nicholas Cunliffe Camm; £2000 and law, John Kdward Hughes, as long as he shall remain the was Sana on Sept. 7 by Mrs. Elizabeth Houghton, one of 
an annuity of £150 eachto William Camm and Alfred Camm; widower of his late sister, Mary Ann Hughes, and subject the executors, the value of the personal estate being £2395, 
an annuity of £150 each to Ethel Byrne Haking, Hilda thereto for the children of his said sister in equal shares ; The will of Mrs. Sarah Martha Lush Lush, widow of 
Lorimer Byrne Haking, Mary Elizabeth Haking, Charlotte and as to the other one third, upon trust, for the benefit of Dr. John Alfred Lush, M.P. for Salisbury, of 13, Redcliffe 
Byrne, Annie Maria Camm Byrne, and Annette Barber ; his sister, Frances Silver, and her children, during her Square, South Kensington, who died on Aug. 8, was 
all his furniture and household effects, horses and carriages life, and, at her death, for the children of both his said proved on Sept. 3 by Alfred Herbert Lush, the son, and 
to Margaret Martin; £200 to James Quince; £52 10s. to sisters, per capita and not per stirpes. Emily Selina Lush and Florence Mary Lush, the daughters, 
his housekeeper, Mrs. Geldart; to George Smith Newsum, The will (dated Aug. 23, 1881), with two codicils (dated the executors, the value of the personal estate being 
the secretary, and to the foremen and clerks of Harrison and June 2, 1883, and Nov. 27, 1889), of Mrs. Frances Cleveland £3367. 











THE MANUFACTURING 


GOLDSMITHS’ & SILVERSMITHS’ COMPANY, 


Show-Rooms: LL2, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W, ( cs::ctc02 Sus 


SUPPLY THE PUBLIC “DIRECT AT MERCHANTS’ CASH PRICES, SAVING PURCHASERS FROM 25 TO SO PER CENT. 


AWARDED 
AWARDED ra THE CRO:=S OF 
NINE GOLD THE LEGION OF 
MEDALS. HONOUR. 








Fine Diamond and Gold Chain 
Bracelet, with Pendant enclosing 
Lucky 4-Leafed Shamrock, with 
Border of Diamonds, 210. 






Lapis Lazuli Beads, and Gold 
Chain Bracelet, £6 15s. 


By aopal @@larrant, 









The GOLDSMITHS’ COMPANY 
invite Inspection of the Largest 


and Choicest Stock in the World 
of Novelties in 


HIGH-CLASS 
JEWELLERY 


AND 


DIAMOND 
ORNAMENTS 


@ 


Special Designs 





Estimates 





Tae, io °F 
Free. ! ' Free. 


























NEW ILLUSTR sea eon opciagd ‘% y ‘ XN : GDLDSMITHS’ 
USTRATED CATAL rc f ’ ‘- 
—_ COMPANY, o COMPANY GOODS FORWARDED |for WEDDING PRESENTS. 
POST FREE. Pp ’ ON APPROVAL. 

112, REGENT ST.,W. =e "ee 112, REGENT ST., W. aaa igheaienietin neice! 

2 ne 3 — Unmounted Gems may be 

4 ‘Se | Selected and Mounted to 

cP Purchasers’ own Designs. 
COLDSMITHS’ WEE 8, Tit PR 112, RECENT ST., PEARL NECKLACES, 

COMPANY, LONDON, W. ) From £10 to £10,000. 
A Large and Choice f. £40 to £5000. 

Belection of Aigrettes & Tiaras ieetih adie tine. ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 


Fine Pearl and 1: 
: Scroll Brooch, £27 POST FREE. 











oo VVEVIY ae Goods forwarded on Approval. 


GOLDSMITHS’ & SILVERSMITHS’ pag ac 112, REGENT ST, LONDON, W.) si) mors sean 


(The GOLDSMITHS' ALLIANCS, Ltd. (A. B. Savory & Sons), late of Cornhill, E.C., is transferred to this Company.) (Apsornine Srerzoscor1c Company.) 








































&o) 
exe 
f 


Shae ad 
















THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, Serr. 25, 1897.— 433 


TRY IT IN YOUR BATH. 








RUBB’S 





Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 


Restores the Colour to Carpets. 


CLOUDY 


FLUID 
MARVELLOUS PREPARATION. 


Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 


AMMONI 








Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 


Invigorating in Hot Climates. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 





Price Is. per Bottle. 


Of all Grocers, Chemists, Etc. 





SCRUBB & CO., 32) SOUTHWARK STREET, LONDON, S.E. 








DREW « SONS 


PICCADILLY CIRCUS, LONDON, w. 


Specialists in the Manufacture of 











FOR 
WEDDING 
OR OTHER 
PRESENT- 

ATION. 


FINEST QUALITY 


DRESSING BAGS | 
AND CASES. 


NEW and EXCLUSIVE DESIGNS. 





THE LARGEST STOCK IN LONDON 







TO SELECT FROM. g§ 
s $$ 
Prices varying from Py 
£5 to £500 Site 
TEs 
ALSO MAKERS OF aa 
: A . 
DREWS’ PATENT “EN ROUTE” a3 ge 
oF 





TEA & LUNCHEON BASKETS tt 
DREWS’ PATENT WOOD FIBRE TRUNKS, tes 








" Gs eae | 
Sik JOHN BENNETT, Lo, 








_ 2 | 

£10 —In return for £10 NOTE. 
‘ free and safe per post, a LADY'S GOLD 
KEYLESS WATCH, perfect for time, beauty, and work. | 
manship, with keyless action, air, damp, and dust tight, 


SILVER WATCHES, from £2, 
GOLD WATCHES, from £5. 


Illustrated Catalogues post free. 


£25,-4 STANDARD GOLD KEY- 


LESS j-PLATE HALF-CHRONOMETER 


WATCH, accurately timed for all climates. Jewelled in 
timrteen actions, In massive 18-carat case, with Monogram 
richly emblazoned. Free and safe per post. 

Sir JOHN BENNETT (Ltd.), 65, Cheapside, London, 


£20, £30, £40 Presentation Watches. 


Arms and Inscription emblazoned to order. 


£5 —SILVER KEYLESS ENGLISH 
: LEVER WATCH. A fine }-plate English 
Keyless Lever, jewelled, chronometer balange, crystal giass, 


— The CHEAPEST FA tits sek bead . Air,damp,and 
j d tight. GOLD CHAINS a LL . 

£25 Hall Clock, to Chime on 8 Bells. atic . 

In oak or mahogany. With Bracket and Shield, Three 


Guineas extra, Estimates for Turret Clocks. JEWELLERY OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
Sir JOHN BENNETT (Ltd.), 65, Cheapside, London. 


“LOVED OF ALL LADIES.”—S#axsrere (“ Much Ado,” Act I., Scene I.) 


5 THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
“The Queen.”— Feels no hesitation in recom- 
mending its use.—Dec. 22, 1883. 











Unequalled for its Brilliance and 
Cleanliness. 
It Cleans, Polishes, and Preserves Furniture, Brown Boots, 
Patent Leather, and Varnished or Enamelled Goods. 











(ONSOLS 


CIGARETTES 
d per Box or [Q) 


Lnported from the Unirep STATES. 
»»—> Ten Mouthpieces in each Box. —« 
































Pen| 


MADE IN 3 SIZES AT 


10/6, 16/6,.. 25/- 


EACH, POST FREE. 
Complete Illustrated Catalogue sent Post Free on Application to 


MABIE, TODD, « BARD, Manufacturers. 


—— 
——— ————— =— ———— 


SSH = = —=—= = = SSS] 3 
Head Office: 93, CHEAPSIDE, E.C.; 
95a, Regent Street, W., London; and 3, Exchange Street, Manchester. 


| 


M 




















+ 



















Rosbach 


THE BEST TABLE WATER IN THE WORLD. 
PURE, PLEASANT. REFRESHING. 


Sold in Quarts, Pints and Splits. 






ROSBACH SPRINGS, LIMITED, 19, Regent Street, 8.W. 




















ANECDOTAL EUROPE. 

















BY THE AUTHOR OF *‘AN ENGLISHMAN IN PAI Ng 
Lady Glenesk is the distinguished wife of a most dis- 

gy ed journalist, and it is quite within the fitness of 
things that sh should beguile her social leisure with a 
1 t the craft in which her husband won such great 
dist n Her doi in that respect are a cle thu 
lilust of La Font ( tte nu int n 
emt printed ] f exercising in her ¢ t] 
irresistible fa ition which the 1 exercised the « 
of the fabulist ransformed ‘* pus But i ich as 
Lady G SK 18 not 1 rely a fi leader of 1et 
I pired and a t coutrives l to make her contribution 
to t irrent 1 her cf the Ninete Cent iy a 
d el lik Goldst s fa bedstead. Lad 
(y aims at d spel I piicism with re rd to 
( I n l the endeay ir to di pel scepticism on ho 
matter what subject is always entitled to praise. In the 





econd ] e, and with a purp more open to criticisin, she 
evidently desires to inspire us with a wish to imitate those 
ople who manage to prolong thei earthly 


be yond the span allotted by nature, 







existence long 






In order to imitate the mode of life of this or that 
person, one must be, if not thor iwhly ground in his daily 
und hourly habits, at any rate be made superfic ially 
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am, therefore, unable to state whether she has supplied 
either generalised or specified information in connection 
with the usual dietary, professions, extraction, and temper- 
ament of those centenarians. A courtier of Louis XLV., 
when asked by that monarch how he had managed to live to 
over ninety, replied that the feat had been accomplished 
by locking up his heart very tightly against the tender 
passion and by opening his wine-cellar very wide. I] 
hould be sorry, indeed, to judge any particular class either 
too harshly or too lightly, but actors of bygone times, 
although they may have opened their wine-cellars very 
wide, did certainly not close their hearts to the tender 
passion. If we are to believe the ‘‘ memoirs” of some of 
the most eminent, they both loved and drank to their 
heart’s content; yet Charles Macklin attempted the part of 
Shylock at the age of eighty-nine, und albeit that his 


memory failed him, physically he was fully capable, and 
he lived to be a centenarian. 

There is even less doubt about the bibulous habits of 
‘Peg” Fryer, a wonderful old actress of Charles the 


Seconds time ; for, to begin with, there were no teetotallers 
in the Merry Monarch’s days. If there had been, even in 
small numbers, the world would not have made such a 
fuss over Waller, the poet, who with Fagon, Louis the 
Fourteenth’s doctor, shared the distinction of never having 
touched fermented liquors of any kind. ‘ Peg” Fryer 





stage for half a century, she made her reappearance at 
Drury Lane in Charles Molloy’s ‘* Lialf-Pay Otticer”’ when 
she was eighty-five. The character in the farce was 


upposed to be a very old woman, and Mrs. Fryer exerted 

herself to the utmost. The farce being ended, she was led 
on the stage once more to dance a jig. Apparently, ske 
Was not equal to the task, for she tottered consid rably, 
but no sooner did her ears catch the sound of the music 
than she footed it as nimbly as a girl of twenty. This was 
in 1720, and my notes on the subject, gathered from various 
s, state that she lived until 1747, when she died, at 
’ in Tottenham 


sOUTC 
her ‘ public house 
reputed age of 117. 


Court Road, at the 


Not far from there, according to another authority Flos 
in Hanway Street—there lived in 1808 a Mrs. Elizabeth 
Alexander, aged 106, of whom, in that year, a portrait was 
published, inscribed with the words, ** Sup} osed to be the 
oldest woman in England.” ‘There was still another 
centenarian in the same street, a woman named VDatience 
Flint, who kept a toy-shop, and the plate on whose coffin 
recorded the age of 109. Hard by, in St. Giles’s Churchyard, 
there was, and may be still, a stone setting forth that 
Eleanor Stewart, who lay beneath it, lived to tho age cf 
123 and five months, and was—we do not wonder at it— 
the oldest resident in the parish. Adjoining the Chelsea 
Hospital there is a burial-ground where he at least four 
supposedly genuine centenarians, all of whom were old 





had, moreover, a public-house of her own, and was famous 
for her adventures. After being absent from the 





acquainted with them, and, unfortunately, for my readers, 
I have only seen extracts from Lady Glenesk’s article. I 
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A RIDE TO KHIVA, 
By Capt. Fred. Burnaby, R_H.G 


“Two pairs of boots hned with fur 
were also taken ; and for pliysic—with 
which it is as well to be supplied when 
travelling in out-of-the-way places— 
some Quinine and Cockle’s Pills, the 
latter a most invaluable medicine, and 
one which I have used on the natives 
of Central Africa with the greatest 
possible success. In fact, the marvel- 
lous effects prodiced upon the mind 
and body of an Arab Sheik, who was 
impervious to all native medicines when 
I administered to him five 


COCKLE’S PILLS, 


will never fade from my memory ; and 
a friend of mune who passed through 
the same district many months after 
wards, informed me that my fame asa 
* medicine man‘ had not died out * 



























Beautiful Patterns. Prices from Zs. upwards. Catalogues Free. 





If you cannot obtain them of your Dealer, send Post-Card for Price-List to 


“HOLOPHANE,” Ltd, 91, 95, 95, Queen Victoria St. London, B.C. 






FOR 
BILE, 


LIVER, 
HEADACHE, 
HEARTBURN, 
INDIGESTION, 
ETG. 
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Light your Dinner-Tables and Rooms 
with Green's Patent 


ARCTIC LAMPS 


Ps I kee hi Cory Recommended by Leading Society Papers for this purpose as superior 
> e JA otitis oa to Electric Light, Gas, or Oil Lamps. 
’ a oe NO DANGER. NO SMELL. NO DIRT. NO WASTE. 


i eo ‘ >rsen & 
OP OBE . 
SAFE, ARTISTIC, AND ECONOMICAL. 


tid Elizabethan 
SOLD FVERYWHERE 


One , Tal e j HEF ATON and Can be seen in use at the Show-Rooms of 
fi Isons Hest ed (HIPPENDALE, THE ARCTIC LIGHT CO.,179, REGENT ST., LONGON, W. 
Calalogue free. 
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“yj Wholesale Offices: 49, HATTON GARDEN, E.C SS 
Xp Iniustratep CaTALoacue Freer. RY 
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THE CONTINENT. 


Via QUEENBORO’ 4 FLUSHING. 
ROYAL DUTCH MAIL. 


Day and Night Services. Large, Fast, and Magnificent Paddle Steamers. 
Actual SEA Passage by the New 21 Knots Night Steamers 27 hours only. 


GREAT ACCELERATION oy nee pt from amg 1, 1897. 


Twice Daily in both directions. 


ot I R L ie arrived by Night Service 7 p.m. (H.e-F.), inatend ~ pool IN, arrival t ice Spo m Flus hin 7.1 
ul « 0.5» n Di ae i hocel rated Connections wit VERT (dep. 4.5 p.m.) MANCHES STER | de Tay op mm.) 31K) LNG 
it AM dey 5.45 P m Hill anc d wi ie edt 11) winHc 1 rT “rou te HING LONDON.—Apply for T c 


(i) 1€ 
ere ( ircular Tickets may be« btaine d at The > Days iN stice, e. 


Myer Grove’) 
TOBACCO, 


Hern 
BL TEAMS HIP 0.5 "LONDON OFFIC E, 44a, Fore 8 








For Pipe or Cigarette, 


PAPAL II on 


Sweet. Cool. 


li 


Fragrant. 

















sin Wall Raleigh. 
t Aye tle ce 






































“ At Myrtle Grove Sir Walter Raleigh was soothing his wind with 
the Tobacco he had brought from Virginia when his Irish Servant, 
thinking his Master was on fire, dashed water over him.’ 


TADDY & CO0., Minories, London, E. 




























































P The finest colors 
in the world. 











NEW CROSS, LONDON, S.E. 98, BEEKMAN STREET, NEW YORK. 
"24, RUE ALIBERT, PARIS. 
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Rich, Cream-like, 
Soothing, Healing, 
Never-Drying 


US LAAN 


P wins . Oe ie 


) “hs 
‘ Bomegoed i ys 
FAVORITE i i 


Mh ( 
a 
\ Sta Stick / a 
fii iti 
\ ae 
a, ee 2 


—which has given 


WILLIAMS’ 
SHAVING 
SOAPS 


their world-wide repu- 
tation is found in no 
other soap. 


The constantly increasing demand for 
Williams’ Shaving Stick in America, 
England, and on the Continent, is the 


best evidence of its superiority over all 
others, There is absolutely nothing 
like it. 
Williams’ Shaving Sticks 1/- 
Williams’ “Luxury” Shaving Tabiets - te 
Williams’ “American” Shaving Tablets - Gd. 


Sold by Chemists, Hairdressers, and Perfumers all over the world, or mailed to any address on 
receipt of price in stamps, by The J. B. WILLIAMS Co., 64, Great Russell St., London, W.C., 
or 161, Clarence Street, Sydney. 


Factoris-GLASTONBURY, CONN., U.S.A, 

























MANUFACTURE. 





ENCLISH 
A Pair, Ivory andiea, in ee 








Black Handle ... 6d. 


Ivory Handle ... eo 7s. 6d. | Leather Case ... 21s. 
Kropp’s Duplex Strop .. 7s. 6d. Kropp’s Strop Paste 6d. 
Wholesale: Osporxe, Garrett, & Co., Loxpox, W. Pamphlet, “‘ Shaver’s Kit sed Outfit,”’ Post Free. 














psig 4711 
Fau de 


@logne 


Genuine, 
INSIST UPON 


MULHENS’ “4711” BRAND. 


Most Lasting, 
Most Refreshing 

REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES. 
Of most Dealers in first-class Perfumes. 


and Invigorating. 
Case of Six Bottles carriage paid for 13s.; or Sample Bottle, 2s. 6d. post free. 


THe 4711 DEPOT, 62, NEW BOND STREET, W. 


MONDS. PEAR 
BL GAT) 














 Jewds, 0a, &ec, 
may be sent per 
egistered Post in 
bsolute safety, 
and are returned 











18 PICCADILLY 


ee: 








FREE FROM DEADLY WHITE LEAD. 


Those about to Decorate should apply for Colour Card and Pamphlet to 
ASPINALI’S ENAMEL, Ltd., NEW CROSS, S.E. 





at once, post free, 
if offer be not 













the Queen was born contain the names of five or six other in mv extract. is she (the writer) sure that in each case life of the ass, twenty from that of the dog, and twenty 
centenarians, among these one Jane Hartwell, from the the fact of such remarkable longevity was thoroughly from that of the ape. Hence, up to thirty, we humans 
Methwold’s Almshous« ind William Griffiths, of the investigated by the editor of this contemporary or one of play our natural réle well enough, but from thirty to fifty 
Gravel - pits ind in the new (*) burial - ground of his representatives * To leave France out of the question, the majority work like donkeys; from fifty to seventy we 
Paddington there lies among the painters, sculptors, and inasmuch as most of the registers belonging to the churches are apt to growl and snarl at everything, like all ill- 
singers one John Hubbard, who died in 1554 at the age were partially, if not wholly, destroyed by the Revolution tempered dogs; from seventy to ninety we are only a 
of 111. of 1789, what guarantee was there in England, where the pitiful imitation of our own childhood—we attach too much 
science of statistics, with regard to the population, was importance to trifles, and such of our facial and plastic 

I have purposely refrained from quoting until now the probably as much neglected as in France of the last quarter beauty as we happened to have vanishes. It is during that 
famous Ninon de |'Enclos, the Maréchal d’Estrées, and of the preceding century ? latter period we tell our relatives of the events of our 


ther long-lived French men and French women, notably 


ng the former Chevreuil, the great savant, at whose The answer will be that the facts were given on the are considerably impaired. A bon entendeur, salut. 
funeral I happened to be present. Are we to surmise that authority paige: Seg wagers Sem oe ee eerie 
ll these people, so differently situated, pursued the same centenarian, who, the relatives, had those facts from the . : i y iia 
mod of. lif or are there many alee that lead to deceased himself or herself. Verhaps Lady Glenesk will The Rev. C. J. Paul ry editing oo illustrated edition 
centenarianism ? Lady Glenesk’s figures are composed not mind my telling her the following fable from a Greek of the Queen’s Printers leacher’s Bible. The price is 
from the obituary columns of a contemporary, showing author whose name I do not remember, Jupiter originally ranged from half-a-crown to two guineas. 
that between 1887 and 1896 thirty-two people had died at fixed the life of man at thirty. But, perceiving that at No statement has been made up to the time of writing 
from 100 to 105 and upwards, and 10,806 persons who one-sco re-and-ten man was at his prime, he accorded by the Poor Clergy Relief Fund; but the Daily Mail 
were over eighty. But, with all due deference to the wnte1 nother sixty years, and in order not to disturb anything continues its crusade, and is by no means likely to give 
ind to the conter porary, the title of which is nof stated in the order of the creation, he took twenty years from the it over. : 


THE MOST NUTRITIOUS COCOA. 


EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA 


FOR BREAKFAST AND SUPPER. 


LANTERN SLIDES 


Beautiful Scenery, 
Holiday Haunts, 


Portraits, &c., &c, 
Are easily ma 1 


s taken witha 


No. 2 BULLET 


~ KODAK 


The No. 2 BULLET takes pictures on Cartridge Film, | 
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youth, 







POST FREE, 


2/6 on 5/- 







MUVR a0cVvEL 


MADE 


OF EVERY ADDRESS. 
PERFUME, | 89, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, Ww. 
(Two doors from Oxford Street.) 








































But, save in extraordinary cases, our memories 








\|**BELFAST HOUSE.” 


(Established 1766.) 


WALPOLE BROTHERS, 


LIMITED, 
In offering their LINENS at the following low 
rates, wish to impress upon the public that they 
| | seek its confidence on good and substantial 
grounds, and that they rank, not only as THE 
BEST, but as THE CHEAPEST HOUSE IN 
THE TRADE. 








Superfine Hand Loom Double 
Damask Tablecloths .. from 9s, 6d, each. 





Damask Tablecloths ... + «= gp. BL. 
Ladies’ Cambric Handkerchiefs ,, 1s, 11d. per doz. 
Linen Sheets, Hemmed «+ 95 98. 6d. per pair. 


Complete Linen Outfits, Hemmed and Marked, 
from £3 19s, 2d. 


PRICE-LISTS AND PATTERNS FREE TO ANY 











and on Glass Plates, 3% x 3% inches j 





102, KENSINGTON HIGH STREET, W. 
| 





(lantern size), and is, therefore, 


THE VERY CAMERA for Lanteraists. ROBINSON & CLEAVER, BELFAST. 


| j 
. IRISH CAMBR IC peo n’s Bordered = 1 3. Hemstitched, wi } A K . S0 \ \) 
ott awe eee coe 2/9 
y ‘ 3/11 


Price £2 2s. 
LOADED IN DAYLIGHT, 


Other KODAKS from £1 15. to £5 5s. 
EASTMAN Photographic 
Materials Co. Ltd., 
5 indéocurarsive, ' LONDON, 
£600 in PRIZES. 








— peg ek cee & Sabteilon, Cloths, 113d. each; Strong Huckaback Towels, 4/6 per doz.; Frilled Linen Pillow-Cases, from 1/4} each. 
' 27th October to 16th November, 1897 ‘ By Special Appointments to the Queen and the Empress Frederick of Germany. 
etn midlmdbanwoees 1B peer cert eae ell sme N.B.—To Prevent Delay, all Letter Orders and Inquiries for Samples should be sent Direct to Belfast. ‘Most Refreshing. ” § (Regd.) 
. > s 





And 166 & 170, REGENT ST., LONDON, WV. 
. Grand Diploma of Honour, Edinburgh, 1890 ; Two Prize Medals, Paris, 1889. 


adies’ 23 ~=©Ladies’ 2 
Samples and Illustrated Gents’ .., .. 3/38 Gents’ at, ae 


Priee-Lists Post Free | BORYET HANDKERCHIEFS. 














, IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN, PitSse'ins, 21,0 dor. A 0 i i % ik 
Table-Cloths, 2 yards square, 2/11; 2} yards by 3 yards, 5/6 each ; Kitchen Table- 






Dublin, Belfast, Waringstown. 


NEWEST PERFUME 





NICE ALWAYS, BUT 





DELICIOUSLY REVIVING IN 











HIGHLAND 
WHISKEY 


SUPPLIED DIRECT TO CONSUMERS ONLY 


SAMPLES FREE 
CEORC 











“NOT A LITTLE 


of the phenomenal 
suecess of the Pneu- 
matic ‘Tyre Company 
has been due to the 
marvellous amount of 


care lavished on the First in 1888, 


smallest detail by the Foremost ever since 
management. From : 


the inception of the 
Company to the present time there has been exhibited a policy of attention alike 
to great things and small, no trifle being too minute to receive its full share of con- 
sideration. ‘True, the uniform excellence of the goods supplied has had some- 
thing to do with the Company’s progress; but that and the consistent improve- 
ment of the tyre are but evidences of the splendid management, which is really 
the keystone of the altogether unique position the Company occupies to-day.” 
Scottish Cyclist, 




















THE DUNLOP PNEUMATIC TYRE CO., Lrtp. 





HOT OR CROWDED ROOMS. 
A true natural perfume 
made from flowers. 
Not a Chemical Preparation. 
“AOLINE” PERFUME, 2/-, 36, &c. 
*“AOLINE” ToILeT soap 
for the Complexion. 1 - 
*AOLINE” TOILET POWDER imparts 
a delightful bloom to the 
complexion. 2,6 
*AOLINE” SACHETS. Delightful for 
Handkerchiefs, Gloves, &c. 
Fancy Packets, 1/- 
* AOLINE” TOILET CREAM. Softening 
and beautifying for the 
complexion. 2/- 

J. & E. ATKINSON, Ltd., 24, Old Bond St., London, 
INVENTORS OF THE CELEBRATED 
“WHITE ROSE” PERFUME. 

“ A Charming Scent.” —H.R.H. The Duchessof York. 























TUNBRIDGE WELLS. (Within an Hour of London.) 
\ TELLINGTON HOTEL, MOUNT 

EPHRAIM. — Unsurpassed for position, climate, and 
scenery. Every modern convenience Suites of rooms. High- 
Class cooking. Fine cellar. Apply for Tarift.— Manager and 
Manageress, Mr. and Mrs. BOSTON (late Royal Sussex Hotel 
St. Leonards). 








> o® € & & & 
-| HE WORLD GOES ON W 
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j These guns are of much sounder construc- a . . 
: tion than the ordinary Gem Air Gunsand they 160 to 166, CLERKENWELL Roan, E.C., Lonpon ; 
: shoot with from 30 to 50 per cent. greater force. Works: ALM SrREET. CovENTRY: 
: ALMA STREET, OVENTRY > 
| SECOND HAND SHOT CUNS AND RIFLES Phe s Ansap 
About 1000 Guns and Rifles for sale by first-class makers. Brancues: Birmingham, Wolverhampton, Nottingham, Manchester, 
Jefiery’s @-page List of new Guns and Rifles, post free. Also ‘ . ; ° : 7 
' Secondhand List. Glasgow, Dublin, &e. 
q No. Isize ‘GEM” AIR-GUNS, with Darteand Bullets, 12g complete, 
: JEPrFERY'S 410 BORE WALKING-STICK GUNS to shoot the 
“410 Bore Central Fire Green Shot Cartridge or a Bullet. 
Prices, 248., 35s., and 42s. Piainer qualities trom 128, 64. —_ 
: be MinEE trom an andmary waking ith, and dey aihtth cn te wnde MOORE AND BURGESS MINSTRELS, GENT, with Extensive Premises, between 
ST.JAMES's AL. W.—Bri -rogT e. NIGHTLY sourse anc ve shes to represe or 
W. J. JEFFERY & CO., GUN AND RIFLE MAKERS, | wi «, and MATINERS MONDAYS. WEDNESDAYS: and SATO: | ee OPT ene ctercnces  nuuneturer 
60, Queex Vicrozia Staeer, Lonvox, E.C. DAYS, at 3.—Cieneral Manager, Mr. LAWRENCE BROUGH. Pii. DUCLOS, 66, Rue Richelieu, Paris. 
' ; GOLD MEDAL, 
; j HEALTH EXHIBITION, LONDON. 





ETT I 


to any I have ever prescribed. 





Benger’s Food is sold in Tins by Chemists, &c., everywhere, 


FOOD 


For Infants 


MOST DELICIOUS, 
NUTRITIVE ano DIGESTIBLE. 





“ Retained when all other Foods are rejected? — toon sedica Record. 


WITA 4 { 
An Ewuixext Svuraroy writes: “After a lengthened experience of Foods, A Lapy writes: “I consider that, humanly speaking, Benger’s Food entirely a C 0 N N 0 LLY S \ onl & 
both at home and in —. I consider ‘ Benger’s Food’ incomparably superior saved baby’s life. I had tried four other well-known foods, but he could digest 


until we began the ‘ Benger.’ He is now rosy and fattening rapidly.” 
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COACHB LDER 





» RUBBER CARRIAGE TYRES 



































LONDON, BRIGHTON, AND SOUTH COAST RAILWAY 
JARIS. —SHORTEST AND CHEAPEST 
ROUTE, vid NEWHAVEN, DIEPIE, and ROUEN 
Two Special Express Services (Weekdays and Sundays 
LonudontoParis (1&2) (1,2,3. Paris to Loudon (1 & 2) (1,2.3.) 
a.m. p-m a.m pm 
Victo dep. 10.0 9.45 | Paris .. dep. 10.0 9.0 
Le ae on u Bridge » 100 9.55 | pan a.m 
p-m. a.m. | London Bridge, arr. 7.0 7.40 | 
Paris .. arr. 7.0 7.45 | Victoria .. .. .. 7.0 7.00 


First, 348. Td.; Second, 25s. 7d.; Third, 18s. 7d, 
7 | 


58s. %d.; Second, 42s. 3d.; Third 


Fares—single 
Return: First 

A Pullman Drawing-Room Car runs in the 
Class Train between Victoria and Newhaven 


\AEN FOR NORMANDY AND BRITTANY. 
, rows Paoe yg waking dens 


First 


and Second 


Newhaven and Ouistreham 


VICES WEEKLY From London 





London 
Fares—Single: First, 25s.; Second, 21s.; Third, 13s 
Return : One Week, 30s. ; 25s. ; 15s. Two Months, 38s, ; 32s. ; 20s 
SP E Cc r AL | CHEAP RETURN TICKETS. 
TO BRIGHTON.— Every Weekvay First-Class Day 


Tickets from Victoria 10.5a.m. Fare 12s. 6d., Pullman Car 
Eyery Sarvrpay First-Class Day Tickets from Victoria 10.40 
and 11.40 a.m. ; London Bridge 9.25 a.m. and 12 neon. Fare 10s. 6d 
including admission to Ac juartun and Royal P. avilio mm. 
1 


Every Sunpay Firs s88 Day ‘Tickets from Victoria at 
10.45 a.m. and 12.15 p.m. oes 10s., or Pullman Car, 12s 

Every wEspay, Sarugpay, and Sunpay to Tugspay. Fares 
12s. tl fidl., 68. 4d 

TO WORTHING .— Every Weekpay First-Class Day Tickets 


from Victoria 10.5 a.m. Fare 13s. 6d., 
Brighton. 
Every Saturpay Cheap First-Class Day 
10.40 a.m. Fare 11s 
Every Sunpay First-Class Day 


iucluding Pullman Car to 
Tickets from Victoria 


Tickets from Victoria 10.45 a.m 


Fare 13s.. including Pullman Car to Brighton 
a" wee Fripay, Sarurpay, aud Sunvay to Twespay. Fares, Ms., 
8s. 


Pullman Car, Cheap Day 


BEXHILL, and EAST 


TO EASTBOURNE.— Every Sunpay, 
Tickets from Victoria 11 a. _ Fare 13s. 6¢ 
TO_ HASTINGS, 8ST. EONARDS 
BOURNE.—Eveny A in September. From Victoria 8.10 
and 9.50 a.m.; Loudon Bridge 8.5 and 10.5a.m.; New Cross 8.10 and 
10.10 a.m.; Kensington 9.10 a.m.; Clapham Junction 8.15 and 9.35 

a.m. Fares, 12s., 8s. d., 68. 
The Eastbourne Tickets are available, for return the same or fol- 





lowing day, aud from Friday or Saturday to Monday. 
Sunvay, Sept. 26, from L mdon Bridge 9.25 a.m.; New Cross 
9.30 a.m Victoria 9.25 a.m.; Kensington 9.10 a.m.; ¢ — yham 


Junction 9.30 a.m, 
see Handbills 
Every Faipay, Sarurpay, 
trains only. To Hastings or St. 
Be xhill or Eas tbo urne, 14s., 9s.. 78 
L PARTICUL ARS of ‘availability of all above Cheap 


For Return Times, Special Cheap Fares, A 


and Sunpay to Monpay, by contain 
Leonards, l4s., 108. 6d., 





» Tourist Programme and Handbills 
(By Order) ALLEN SARLE, Secretary and General Manager. 


‘REAT EASTERN RAILWAY.—SEASIDE. 

x An Accelerated and Improved SUMMER SERVICE of 
FAST TRAINS is now running to YARMOUTH, Lowestoft 
Cromer, Southend-on-Sea, Clacton-on-Sea, Walton-on-Naze, Dover- 
court, Harwich, Felixstowe, Aldeburgh, Southwold, and Hun- 
stanton. Tourist Fortnightly and Friday to Tuesday Cheap Tickets 
are issued by all Trains fre om LONDON (Liverpool Street), also from 
G.E. Suburban Stations and New Cross (L.B. and 8.C.), at same 
s are also issued 


Yarnx ~Ky mek and Cromer. 
CHEAP DAY TRIPS to the SEASIDE, &c. 

SOUTHEND-ON-SEA and BACK, 2s. 6d. Daily, by Thre ae Font 
Trains from LIVERPOOL STREET aud FENCHURCH STI T 
Cheap Through Tickets are also issued at Stations on the Metre. 
politan and Metropolitan District Railways. 

CLACTON, WALTON, and HARWICH and B fr 
Liverpool Street, on SUNDAYS at 9.15 4.m., and on ieny AYS a 
8.20 a.m. 

BROXBOURNE and RYE 
Street, &c., and on Weekdays only from St. 
Town. 

EPPING FOREST, } 
Street, Woolwich, Blackwall, 
way), ‘Gospel Oak, &e 

For Fall P: eats lars see Bills. 

London, Sept. 1897 Wittiam Birr, General Manager. 


ITTLEHAMPTON.—BEACH HOTEL. 

4 First-Class Family Hotel with suites of apartments and 

separate rooms, situated in its own grounds and overlooking the 

sea, Close to Golf Links and Tennis Grounds. River and Sea 
Fishing. § For terms apply tothe Manager. 


‘PA, BELGIUM (12 hours ‘from London). 
Summer Season. An Ideal Health and Pleasure Resort. Uasino. 
Racing. Theatre. Pigeou-shooting. Concerts. Bataille des Fleurs 
Magnificent Hotels with Moderate Tariffs. Finest Iron Baths in 
Certain cure for anzemia and weakness. Resident English 
For details, apply to JULES CREHAY, Secretary, 






HOUSE, 1s. 6d. Daily, from Liverpool 


Is. Daily, from Liverpool Street, Fenchurch 
Deptford Road (East London Rail- 


Casino, Spa. 


Verve AN ERA EXHIBITION, 
E ARL'S COU RT. LONDON, 5.W. 


CIRALFY 

a Admission 1s. 
Cover for All, Wet or Dry 

, S Sto “Vp Free of Charge. 

THE Garden of London. Lovelier than Ever. 
ILLUMINATED with 100,000 Coloured Lights. 
WORKING Exhibits of English, Scottish, and 
TRISH Cottage Indust ries 

REALISTIC Old England. The Jubilee Fair. 
GRENADIER Guards Band. Dan Godfrey's Band. 





Wheel Running Daily 

TWO Woodley-tyred Ormonde Bicycles Given Weekly. 
PANORAMA of Rome. 

LORD George Sanger’s Cire 

BROTHERS Lafayette on the High Rope. 

THE Old Richardson’ 8 Shov 
JEWELL’S Marionette Thea 
P: IMIMOGRAL H, Rifle Gallery, Electro phone, 
BELVEDERE Tower, aud Switchback 

BABY Incubators, with Living Infants. 

AND Numerous Other Shows. 














TO MOTHERS. 


MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


FOR CHILDREN TEETHING. 
Has been used over Fifty Years by Millions of Motheis 
for their children while teething with perfect success. It 


soothes the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, 
cures wind colic, "and is the best remedy for diarrhoea. 


Of all Chemists, is. 1jd. per Bottle. 


THE MEXICAN 
HAIR RENEWER 


Prevents the Hair from falling off. 

Restores Grey or White Hair to its ORIGINAL 
COLOUR, 

Being delicately perfumed, it leaves no unpleasant 
odour, 

Is Nor a dye, und therefore does not stain the skin 
or even white linen. 





‘MADE FROM 





Pancras aud Kentish | 





| 


Should be in every house where a HAIR RENEWER ' 


is needed, 
Or ALL CHEMISTS & HAIRDRESSERS, price 3s. 6d. 


ae NOTICE. — 
THE MEXICAN 


HAIR RENEWER can be obtained 


throughout the British Colonies, India, United States of | 


America, &e. * ke. 


A BOON Rx) CYCLISTS. 


BURNIP’S (Patent) 
Cleans your Chain in 
Two Minutes. 

No need for a Gear Case. 
Of KREUCER & CO.,, 
10, a EK wr E.Cc 
For 1s. © 
Postage, 1d.. for 1 to 3 
Brushes. Kindly mention 
‘Uustrated 











Price is. 
Sold by Cycle 
Dealers, 
Oilmen, 
< Seeing. 


Fa 
suationers, 
n News. 


18-carat Gold, Open Face 


| 
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GORDON & DILWORTH'S 


TOMATO CATSUP. 










APPETISING. 
DIGESTIVE. 
DELICIOUS. 


WHOLE FRESH 
TOMATOES. 
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Be sure you get GORDON & DILWORTH’S Tomato Catsup, as used by the Royal Family, 


IT 1S A DELICIOUS SAUCE FOR MEAT, FISH, POULTRY, MADE DISHES, &c. 
SIXPENCE AND ONE SHILLING PER BOTTLE. 
SOLD BY ALL GROCERS AND STORES. 











If any difficulty in obtaining, write W. B. FORDHAM & SONS, Ltd., 36 to 40, York Road, King’s Cross, London, N., or 
WILLIAM TAYLOR & SON, Elm Row, Edinburgh. 


“MANSION HOUSE’? WATCHES ciega. 


Guaranteed Genuine ENGLISH KEYLESS LEVER, j-plate Move- 
ment, Bréguet Sprung, Jewelled in 13 Actions, in Massive Dust 
and Damp Proof Cases 


A\\\y 
. 
+ 
' 
#), 
‘ 


CATALOGUES FREE. 


SELECTIONS 
ON APPROVAL 





Gentlemen's. Ladies’. 


218 00... £13 0 0 

ss Hunter or Half-Hunter 2000. 600 

Silver, Open Face ake 610 0... 510 0 
Hunter or Hailf-Hunter ... ~ Tew eee 


” 


2, QUEEN VICTORIA ST., LONDON, E.C. 
And 158 to 162, OXFORD ST., LONDON, W. 





MARRIAGE. 


On Wednesday, Sept. 15, 1897, at Lianwenog, South 


Wales, by the Very Rev. the Dean of Gloucester, assisted 
by the Rev. Henry (. Russell, Reetor of Wollaton, and by 
the Rev. J. B. Medley, Chaplain at Tyntesfield, Arthur 


Arthur and the Hon 


Campbell, eldest son of the Rev. W 
Frome, Somerset, 


Mrs. Duckworth, of Orchardleigh, 
Lieutenant Scots Greys, to Viola Emily Augusta Margaret, 
only daughter of Colonel Herbert Davies-Evans, Lord- 
Lieutenant of Cardiganshire, and of Mrs. Davies-Evans, 
of Highmead, Llanybyther. 


(THE KENNEL 


CLUB'S FORTY-SECOND 


DOG SHOW 
will be held at the CRYSTAL PALACE, OCT. 19, 20, and 21 
ENTRIES close absolutely Oct. 4 
Lee 8 valued at over £400 
will be competed For Schedules. apply to W. W. Awrinas 
Secretary Kennel Cluts 27, Old Burlington Street, Londen, W 
C°AA irs MAGAZINE 
For OCTOBER PRICE ONE SHILLING 
INTENTS 
THE ENGLISHMAN’S ¢ ALENDAR October 
| AGENCOL bai An Anniversary Study By the Hon. J. W 
Fort 
THE SEPOY REVOLT. AT DELHI, MAY i857: A Personal 
Narrative. Part II. By Colonel E. Vibart 
THE ROMANCE OF RACE. By Grant Allen 
THE FROZEN MAN. By Ernest G. Henham 
THE MECHANISM OF THE STOCK EXCHANGE, 
A NIGHT IN VENICE. By M. P. Shiel. 
PELOTA. By Charles Edwardes 
BOME SPIES. By Andrew Lang 
A GE wer ADVISER. By E. V. Luca 
| PAGES FROM A PRIVATE DIARY 
IN KEDAR’S TENTS. Chapters XXVIIIL.-XXX Conclusion.) 
| By He ury Rates Merriman, Author of ** The Sowers,”’ &c, 
London: Suiru, Erpgs, and Co., 15, Waterloo Place 
OETZMANN, of 27, Baker Street. 
YIANOS for HIRE, 10s. per MONTH, 
| lunings free. No hire charged if purchased in six months, 


The cheapest house for hiring really good pianos by all the best 
makers is THOMAS OETZMANN and CO.'S, 27, Baker Street, W. 


OETZMANN, of 27, Baker Street, W. 


YIANOS, 15s. per MONTH, on ‘Thomas 
6 easy One, Two, or Three Years’ System 
Carriage free. Tunings free, Cheapest House in London for Sale, 


Hire, or Three Years’ System is THOMAS OF UZMANN and UU.'8, 
27, BDakerStreet, Portman Square, W. 


Ustsmann and Co 


{OOD SOUND SECOND-HAND PIANOS. 
Returned from Hire. Far superior to badly constructed 
low-priced new ones. GREAT BALE Grands aud Cottages 
Broadwood's, Collard’s, Erard’s, and other makers From £10 





100. Send for All Pianos packed 
free and sent to any par 


THOMAS OF TZMANN ‘and CO. » 87, Baker Street, ln 


]) ALMALNE'S SALE OF PIAN 
ORGANS, &., RETURNED FROM HIRE 
Ten years’ warranty Easy ‘Terms, approval, carriage free 
Cottages 7, 9, and 11 guinens 
Class 0, 14 guineas. | Class 3, 23 guineas 


Desc pEve Catalogues, 


mdon, W. 





O08, 


| Class 6, 35 gninens 





Class 1, 17 guineas }4 lass 4, 26 guineas. | Class 7, 40 guinens, 
(Class 2, 20 guineas. | Class 5, 90 guinens. | Class 9, 0 guineas 
American Organs, by all the best Makers, from 4) guineas 
hpwards. Full price paid will be allowed for any instrament 


within three years if one of a higher class be 
trations and particulars post free. —T. D' 
(Est. 112 Years), 91, Fiusbury Pavement, ‘E c. 
Saturdays, 3 


CULLETON’ $ HERALDIC OFFICE, 


HERALDRY and GENKALOGY (English and Foreign): 
Pedigrees traced from Re ds. Authentic & reliable 
information respecting Arms & Descents supported by 
references to Authorities, Armorial Bearings p mee 
correctly.—25, Cranbourn St., London, W.C N 

No fees charged jor examining family papers and ac ivising 


CULLETON’S ENCRAVING OFFICE 
(A Separate Department). Crested Stationery, bouk- 
Plates, Dies, Siguet-Rings and Seals (a large selection), 
Livery Buttons, Harness-Crests, Embossing lresses, 
HKrass Name Plates, [luminated Addresses, Invitation, 
Weds ding & Visiting Cards. Samples & Prices Free. 

24, CHANBOURN STREET, LONDON, W.4 


CASH’S 
CAMBRIC FRILLINGS 


(With Drawing Cord Woven into the Cambric). 

For Trimming Ladies’ and Children’s Underclothing 
apd Children’s and Infants’ Washing Dresses; also 
for Pillow Cases, Sheets, &c. 

THESE FRILLINGS WASH BETTER AND LAST LONGER THAN 
ORDINARY LACE, 
























The Lady's Pictorial says: “ The famous Cambric Frillingsinvented 
and produced by Messrs. J. and J. Cash, of Coventry, are so well 
known and so widely popular that there can scarcely be a household 
in England now where they are not used in sume form or another.” 

AN ILLUSTRATED PATTERN BOOK, containing 
Woven Samples of Materials, will be sent Free by Post to 
any lady writing for it, together with Names and Addresses 
of Drapers from whom Frillings, &c., can be obtained on 
application to 


J. & J. CASH, LTD,, COVENTRY. 














BUTTER - SCOTCH 


(The Celebrated Sweet for Children), 


Cargectonngy# 


Lancet. 
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MISCELLANEOU} 


The Princes ind Princess of Wales will 


with the Duke and Duchess of Por 


Abbey in the late autumn. 


make a_ short 
tland at Welbeck 


rhe King of Siam has been at large among the jewellers 


singie street in ye mdon, and this, of course 


Bond Street. Li nd Street is said to contain stocks of 
value its shops than are to be found in any othe: 
, largely bec: LuUSe 


it is the street of the jewellers. The b yundaries by which 
cortain trades are contined to certain localities have shown 


wards in the wake of Mr. Murray 


been the case with the jewell rs, who now 
Piccadilly and Regent “treet, for instance. 
Street retains its old and dominating reputation ; and every 





INVALUABLE AT ALL TIMES—WET or SHINE. 


> N&C « 
RAINCOAT 


‘*“PERRAMUS”" PROOF. 
Not merely Shower Proof, but 
Proof against the Heeviest Rain. 
LIGHT IN WEIGHT! 
SMART IN APPEARANCE! 
MODERATE IN PRICE ! 





TEST.—A garden hose turned 


ont mit t 
rai n y k i t 
for an hour or 1 t 
penetrating it. 
DURAB'LITY.— The Rainproo! 
quality is permanent, and will last 
as long as the garment lasts. 


HEALTHINESS.— Perspiration 
will not condense on the inside, 
as so frequently occurs in op que 
Waterproof Garments, and which 
is a prolific source of Chills, 
Rheumatism, &c. 

To be hai from all leading 
Outfitters, Tailors, and Stores 
l/ any difficulty im frocuring, 
write for our nearest Agent, 
or we will supply material to your 


Tailor. 

NICHOLSON & Co., 
Exchange Street, Cheetham, IWIANCHESTER, 
& 21, Golden Square, LONDON, W. 


Insist on N & C ‘‘Perramus” Proof, and avoid Spurious 
Imitations. 
‘a 
















reneral widening-out during recent years. 
for instance, have shown a_ tendency 


QHANDON 





Publishe rs, 


+ 


to ro we - 


same has 


overrun into 


Still, Bond 


I tin S« 


West Highland Addre 


| IGHEST FL: 
and 
1 


EMVKESs I 
lash I 


w-flas ils.) lighest 


etroleum in the world, can he 


gallon arria 


geo puid to 
repriet.s RELIANCE 
and 2, Water Lane, G 
pax LORS 
ther ghiy harmless 
experienced Cseontet an 
minent Sk , l'ost free 


MOST IN VALU ALTA 
AYLOK, Chemist, 13, Baker Street, London, W 


& SON'S 
DUTCH BULBS. | Q 


OVERVEEN, NEAR HAARLEM, HOLLAND. 
nding purchasers of Dut 


| ANT, ROOZEN 


to their Agents, Messrs. MERTENS and CO., 
E.C., or themselves direct 


CIGARS 


edi ki 


BORNEO 


many thousands of the precious stones which ‘‘ the gor- 


Telegrams by the hundred, including one from the 
Queen and another from the Prince of Wales, have reached 
Ilouse this week, where the Duchess of Marl- 
b yrous gh last Saturday presented her husband with a son 
If the typical Duke of the future is to be half 


will have a value in politics as a link between two 
countries more dependent on each other's friends ms : than 


a oe 


HY DROP 
land One l 


A THIC.— Fines Ch ES _ 
Seems (ile * : ba : | A Toilet Powder for the 
len ye — “Ttondl | Complexion, 


O-gallon Barrels at 1s ae air eo 
f the United Kingdom. Sole pared with Pur 


CIMOLITE 


POW DER Prepared by an 


Sent for 13 or 36 penny stamper 


~ are invited to Read Ant 


3, Cross Lane, London, 


Choice Cigars made of 
Pure Borneo Tobacco, Prices 
from 10s. 6d. to 22s. per 100, 

are obtainable at 

THE TOBACCO COMPANY OF BRITISH | 
NORTH BORNEO, LIMITED, 

Toxkennouse Buitpixes, 
Lorusury, Lonpoy, E.C. 





Lord Beaconsfield, must see to it that the 
buys the bride’s jewels there. So, too, the foreign 
», like the King of Siam, if bent on jewel-buying, 
his way to the narrow street which contains so A great-great-granddaughter of Sir Walter Scott was 


standing. 


has sent into our markets. Of late years the 


half American, as seems likely enough, at 


are any others. 
1 pacific significance, all its warlike antecedents notwith- 


the wife of Mr. 
mother lives 
family, and was recently married, for the second time, and 
Mrs. Bellasis. 
Arundel Castle at their disposal for the honeymoon. 


thus became 





Even the name of Marlborough will get 


married on Tuesday afternoon at the Roman Catholic Church 
; + } at Wimbledon. 
"East has done double du y, for it has sent to Scott, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Maxwell Scott, of Abbots- 
t many customers too. ford. now 


This was Miss Mary Josephine Maxwell 


Alexander Dalglish, whose 
at Lulworth Castle, the seat of the Weld 


The Duke of Norfolk has put 


Professor Marconi, the inventor of wireless telegraphy, 
is at least half British in his descent, so that Italy cannot 
claim the whole birthright of the brilliant young scientist. 
Professor Marconi’s mother was a Jameson. 




















Also for the Nursery, 
Roughness of the Skin, 
after Shaving, Ac, 


“ 
XN Od 
o Ss 
SY PRICE 


1/- 


In Three Tints, 


BLANCHE, 
NATURELLE, 
RACHEL. 

To be had of all Pe rfumers, 
Chemists, &c. 
Wholesale— 
R. HOVENDEN & SONS, 
Berners St.,W., & City Rd., E.C.,London. 











—*QUEEN- 
» replace the deadly te ti 
st brilliant burning Hygienic, and pre 
OIL COMPANY and Harmless 
mdon, Ef Materials, 


PRICE 


is the only 


led by the most 

















zen and Sen's Catalogue for 1897 see the large saving 
ted by Dealing Direct with the Growers 
The Catalogue, containing Cultural Directions and descriptive a 
details of their immense Collect of Bulbs and Plants, and also EANS for Destroying Superfluous Hair from 
particulars as to Free Delivery, will be sent Post Free on application " ; ; 
4 Face or Handa, by post, is 3s. 8d. When hair is coarse the 


ing, 108. t& 
reply. —ALEX. ROSS, 62, Theobald’s Road, Holborn, Londor 














pee ae ee ee Sue 











Direct JSrom the Factory. 


F. & A. FOWNES’S 


PATENT Wercester Made 


“STRIKER” GLOVE 


FOR SMOKERS, 2/6, 3/6, 4/6, & 5/6 a pair. 
LADIES’ DRIVING GLOVES (4 buttons) 3/6, 4/6, & 56. 
lost Free from the Royal Glove Factory, WORCESTER, 

or 10, lard Strest, LEVESTOOL. | 











eolins and 


Rheumatism. 


The DEAN OF CARLISLE writes: 

“Sir— . . » [was almost beyond experience a martyr to gout 
for twenty-five years! I took Lavitsn's medicines, which are 
simple and easy of application. I was cured completely, and after 
nine years’ trial I can affirm that they area perfect specitic and an 
Innocent te beneficial remedy. 1 have tried them on Erhectte in 
like circumstances, and they never fail.—I re watin. yours t 

FRANCIS C LOSE. 


DR. LAVILLE’S LIQUOR 


(PERFECTLY HARMLESS) 
1S AN UNFAILING SPECIFIC FOR THE CURE OF 
GOUT AND RHEUMATISM., 
ONE BOTTLE SUFFICIENT FOR 
TWO TO THREE MONTHS’ TREATMENT. 











Price 9s. = Bottle of all Chemists and Stores, or post free from 
F. COMAR and SON, 64, Holborn Viaduct, London, E.C. 


Deserigs tive Pamphiet, onan Testimonials, post free on Application. 


SOFT, VELVETY SKIN 
CAN SOON BE OBTAINED BY ALL 
WHO USE 


i “Wise! Nee? 





Is UNEQUALLED 
FOR RENDERING 
THE SKIN 





Genuine unless it bears the above label (in green, 
guld, and chocolate). 


Free 
M. BEETHAM & SON, Chemit:, CHELTENHAM 











‘ ROAD SKATE 


RITTER SKATES 


(PATENTED) 


FOR ROAD USE 


We will send, free of 
charge if this paper 
is mentioned, our new 
booklet on “ROAD 
SKATING,” which 
gives every informa- 

tion on the subject. 





THE 


COMPANY, 
271, OXFORD ST., 
LONDON, W. 























ASTHMA, CHRONIC BRONCHITIS, 


The “ Lancet.”"—*“ A convenient and valuable remedy.’ 


to me to be materially relie ved by the Ozone Pape 


Asthmatic affection ; it is the only remedy which gave me per- 


manent relie: 


Proprietor for the amount in stamps or 
wit! iin the Postal Union, 


R. HUGGINS & Co., Chemists, 199, Strand, LONDON, 


COLT’S 
NEW 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
32 CAL. 
POCKET REVOLVER 


With kjector and Solid Frame, is the Latest 
and Best Pocket Revolver made. It Supersedes all others. 














See 
a ope 
%, ee 





‘at. 





Purety VEGETABLE. 
Will reduce from two to five 
pounts per week: acts on the 
‘ood in tae stomach, pre- 
its conversion into 
Sold by Chemists. Send 
Stamp for Pamphiet. 


Botanic Medicine Co., 
3, New Oxford Street, 


venting 


German process should be used, price 42s. When the hair is strong, 
electric ———s. 35s. When hair has been tampered with, cauteris- 
Sent by post. Letters invited ; stamped e ov baa pe tor 


BRONCHITIC ASTHMA, HAY FEVER, and INFLUENZA. 


Dr. Thorowg« my —* Pure spasmodic Asthma and pone due 
to Emphysema of the bangs with co-existent brone eae alee appear 


Harrison Weir, Esq.—** Your Ozone caper has ot rid of my 


2s. 9d. and 4s, 6d. per Box, of all Chemists ; or from the 
0.0. to any country 


COLT’S TARGET REVOLVERS AND LIGHTNING RIFLES. 


















Price List Free. 
COLT’S PATENT FIREARMS M'F'G CO., 
ANS ANT IRAT 26, Glasshouse Street, Piccadilly Circus, London, W. 
D R GUARANTEED TO CONTAIN ARSENIC. 


Perfectly Harness 


MACKENZIE’S 
Produces a Lovely ARSEN CAL 


Complexion, and 
Cures Spots, Pimples, &c. 








Soap in the World for Irritable Skins. 


ieiaim 6p. « Is. 


The most Emollient and Soothing Toilet 




















FLORILINE 


FOR THE TEETH AND BREATH. 


Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE in the World. 


PREVENTS the DECAY of the TEETH. 


RENDERS THE TEETH PEARLY WHITE, 
Is partly composed of Honey, and Extracts from Sweet Herbs and Plants. 


Is PERFECTLY HARMLESS and DELICIOUS to the TASTE. 


Of ali Chemists and Perfumers throughout the World, 28. Gd. per Bottle. 





“ey “"IOT IE 





— 









Toilet 


“Lanoliné 


TANOTTI 








| LYPH IN PLAYS OVER 10C0 TUNES, 
THE POPULAR EVERYWHERE. 


THE GREATEST NOVELTY OF THLE YEAR! 


airs from the 
Operas, or 
rendering 
most bril- 
liantly any 


may desire. 


All Dealers; or 





NICOLE FRERES, 21, Ely Place, Senten. Ec. 


Estas. 1815 Every dee script ion of Musical Box repaires t. 


G. E. LEWIS’S GUNS & RIFLES 


HAVE TAKEN HONOURS WHEREVER SHOWN. 
Paris, 1878; Syduey, 1879 and 1880; Melbourne, 1880 and 1881; and 
Calcutta, 1883 and 1884. 


“THE GUN OF THE PERIOD.” Teave Maw Reotsrenen. 


Cross-Bolt Actions same e price as my 
Treble- 












Established 1850. 
Telegraphic Address: 
“ Period, Birmingham.” 


ee 
“ 
c. E. LEWIS’S “ARIEL” CUN. 

We are now making the anne xed well-known and tried Gun asa 
light Gun, which we have named * THE ARIEL,” and though made 
as light as 5 to 6 Ib,, 12 bore, it is strong enough for all charges, and 
this strength and lightness is obtained by a new arrangement of 


action and locks. Ilrice, from 15 Guineas. Invaluable for use in 


hot climates, where weight tells. 
AS HAMMERLESS, FROM 20 GUINEAS. 
OUR STOCK OF SPORTING GUNS AND RIFLES ie ADE 
FOR DELIVERY, 18 THE L yt ‘T IN ENGLAN 
CaTaLocues, 6d. H. 


G. E. LEWIS, Gun & Rifle Works, 


32 & 33. Lower Loveday Street BIRMINGHAM. 








THE BEST 
UMBRELLAS 


BEAR OUR NAME. 
ea: | 
me S.FOX & COLIMITED Seems 























KENNELS. 


The Original 
Manufacture: s. 
Only First-Class 
Workmanship. 
Catalogues free on 
application. 

” BOULTON & PAUL 


2 ible cn. 


MPLY 
FACES 


Pimples, blotches, red, oily skin, itchin 

Bealy scalp, falling hair, on of —* ~~ 

vented by CUTICURA SOAP, the most effective 

skin purifying and beautifying soap in the world, 

 # well as purest and sweetest for toilet, bath 
nd nursery. 


@ticura 


Is sold throu nee ge _. : . 
NEWBERY & “POTTER B. & © Cc. 
ORP., Sole seca “ be ~ hoe A. 

i“‘How to and * and Beautify the Skin,” free. 


BLOOD HUMOURS emeuai’ Suites 














es 
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BREAST / | 
‘4 . 7 : 
MILK” 
= 2 ee, 3 
> Ris Pe 
cr 
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or : 
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s, = eo 
a . e 
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* Suugboro,’ eo te 
Playfair Road, a 
Southsea. " xg 
MESSRS. MELLIN’S FOOD, Lid. cs 
Dear Sirs,—I herewith send you a photo of my little son, Christie > P 


Reginald, taken when 9 months o'd, at which time he weighed 29lbs. He has 
been fed on Mellin’s Food since he was 5 weeks old. 


and satisfies both his appetite and temper. 
Yours faithfully, 


It suits his digestion, 


ELEANOR MINNS. 








FOR 








S 


























4, Marden Vi'las, 
Albert Road, C oydon, 
April 24, 1897. 


MESSRS. MELLIN’S FOOD, Ltd, 
Dear Sirs,—TI beg to enclose photo of my boy Arthur at 18 months old, and 
can testify to the efficacy of Mellin’s Food, as he was a very weakly infant till 
we were recommended to give him MelUlin'’s, I have just started a babe 3 months 


old on the same, and expect the identical result —strong and healthy. 


Yours faithfully, 
G. H. OTWAY. 
































INFANTS AND 





INVALIDS 








‘sa Ameer ernenasmarsttls ss 








MELLIN’S FOOD 


Milk. 


ee Oe i tn i i tn 


Samples Post Free from 


WORKS, Stafford Street, PECKHAM, S.E 





| MELLIN’S FOOD when prepared is similar to Breast | 


























Over the 
Tomb of the 
Prophet at 

MECCA is 

one of 


TURRET 
CLOCKS. 


W.H.BAILEY & CO 
LIMITZD, 
Albion Works 
SALFORD, 
MANCHESTER 


LONDON 








7, Vievrorta 
EMBANKMENT 
BLaAckKraial 


BAILEY’S TURRET CLOCKS. 


C. BRANDAUER & CO.’S 


CIRCULAR POINTED 











Write as smoothly as a lead pencil 
and neither scratch nor the PE NS 
points being rounded! Paamaes cess. 
LE AOI 
———— IRCULAR NS 
CiRcULAR DE 





Another novelty is C. Brandauer & Co.’s 


NEW CRADUATED SERIES, 


each pattern being made in four flexibilities. 
Assorted Sample Box of either series, 7 stamps, 
sent from the 
BIRMINGHAM. 


SOUND >” Spiscs 


ompletely overcome DEAFNESS 
ood HEAD NOISES, no matter of 
how long standing. Are the same 
to the ears as glasses are to the 
eyes. Invisible Comfortable 
Worn months without removal 
Explanatory Pamphiet Free. 


vwWworRkiK 8S, 


THE 


Wy 


THE A. W. WALES CO., 62 & 63, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 








A REAL COMPANION. 


Nothing tends more to relieve the tedium of a long 
cycling journey than the Peerless Aluminium 


“ TRENTON” CYCLOMETER. 


3/6 










Postage Postage 
8d. 
Small size Weight 
Beautiful 2} ozs 
Finish. Absolut 
Noiseless Accuracy 
and Dust- 
Positive proof, 
Action. : . Water- 
Registers up Yasize 10 1,000 miles. proof. 


The “Trenton ‘Uyclometer is fully guaranteed, an be read ataglance 

from the saddle, it has polished - ey Case, and Aluminium 

Dials, which will not break or crac Great value for little money. 
« W. GAMAGE, 136 to 129, Holborn, E.C. 


BAILEY’S 


‘SMITH & WESSON 








THE TLLUSTRATED 





LONDON NEWS, 


Serr. 25, 














") IZZINESS. 

BILIDUSNESS, 
ORPio LIVER, 
ONSTIPATION, 





BUT BE ‘SURE. THEY "ARE CARTER'S. 


Carter's Little Liver Pills are sometimes counterfeited. it is not enough to ask for 
; CARTER'S Is the important word, and should be observed on 
the outside wrapper, otherwise the pilis within cannot be genuine. 


“Little Liver Pilis” 


Do not take any nameless "Little Liver 
they are CARTERS 


Pills” that may be offered. But be sure 




















REVOLVERS. 
Winners of 
every first 
wize at Bisley 
Reveives Ag 
gre Kates in 









18M, 1805, 1806, in- 
clading the Military, Any, 
and Grand Aggregates, a 
#0) per cent. of the other first prizes. 
The SMITH and WESSON holds the 
best on record scores for England at = 
distances and all styles of shooti 
both deliberate and rapid, and both for Military ‘and 
Target Revolvers 


Sole Wholesale Agents for Great Britain: 


ww .& Cc. SCoTT & SON, 
Premier Gun Works, BIRMINGHAM, or 


SMITH & WESSON, SPRINGFIELD, MASS., U.S.A. 








Are sold in Boxes at 6d. and 1s. in every town 
and village in the three Queendoms. 





_— CER: Pos 

POS er 

Mr. W. J. ROBERTSON, 
of BELFAST, 


attended at the Viceregal Lodge on 
Wednesday, and presented the hand- 
some Silver Handkerchief Casket 
which her Excellency Countess 
Cadogan has accepted from Messrs. 
Robertson, Ledlie, Ferguson, and Co., 
as a memento of Her Excellency’s 
Irish Textile Exhibition. 

The inscription on the Casket was— 


‘Presented by Messrs. Robertson, 
Ledlie, Ferguson, and Co., Ltd., 
Belfast, to the Countess Cadogan at 
the Opening Ceremony of the Irish 
Textile Exhibition, the inception 
and completion of which was en- 
tirely due to the interest taken by 
Her Excellency in the development 
of Irish Industries.” 

The Casket contained beautiful 
specimens of the Irish Cambric Hand- 
kerchiefs manufactured by Messrs. 
Robertson, Ledlie, Ferguson, and Co., 
delicately embroidered with Her 
Excellency’s Arms and Monogram. 


& perfeet 


PAINT. 


For oR HOUSE YACHT & CGENERAL 
DECORAT!I 


HANG ER, ER, WATSON & HARRIS, Lt, 
HULL & LONDON. 


FLORA 








WINNERS oF £150 WORTH OF PRIZES! 


The Magazine Art ‘Union. 


(Under License of the Board of Trade, granted pursuant to the Provisions of the Art Unions Act, 9 & 10 Vic. Cap. 48.) 


In compliance with the provisions of the Instrument constituting Tuk Macazine Art Union, the Council have 


PRESIDENT —THE DUKE OF MARLBOROUGH. 
COUNCIL. 
FIELD -MARSHAL LORD ROBERTS, V.C., Royal | HAMILTON AIDE, Esq., 23, Hanover Square, W. 
Hospital, Dublin. GRANT ALLEN, Esq., The Croft, Hindhead, Haslemere. 
LORD RONALD GOWER, 22, Trebovir Road, 8.W. T. DOVE KEIGHLEY, Esq., 4, Bedford Mansions, 


LORD FREDERIC HAMILTON, Coates Castle, Sussex. 
SIR LEPEL GRIFFIN, K.C.8.L., 1, Hobart Place, 8.W. 
SIR WALTER BESANT, Fr nal End, Hampstead, N.W. 
THE HON. T. W. LEGH, M.P., 7, Upper Belgrave 
Street, 8.W. ™ 


Secretary ~Mr. L. 


A. N. MORLEY, Esq., 1 
A. GREENWOOD. 


Ufices (pro tem.) 


DIRECTIONS. 
I. The Coupon alone must be 


English stamp, uncancelled, or 


undivided. 


II. The name and an address, within the United Kingdom, 
of the person wishing to participate in the drawing must be 


clearly written in the space provided for that purpose. 


III. The envelope containing the Coupon must be addressed 
to the Offices of Tux Mavazixe Arr Usion, 5,Clement’s Inn» 
and posted so as to reach its destination not 


London, W.C., 
later than the first delivery on the morning of Oct. 25, 1897. 


IV. If anything be written in, 


from the Ballot, and the stamp or stamps therein forfeited. 


These Directions must be literally and strictly adhered to, 
othe: wise Coupons contravening these Directions will be disqualified. 





The Prizes for the 


TWENTY-FIRST DISTRIBUTION 


6, Bt. James’ s Mansions, West Hampstead, N.W 
5, CLEMENT'S INN, LONDON, 


cut out on the lines as 
printed, and placed in an envelope accompanied by One Penny 
two Halfpenny stamps» 


or if any written matter 
accompany the Coupon, other than the date, the name, and 
the address within the United Kingdom of the Member, and 
unless the uncancelled English stamp or stamps enclosed are 
of the value of One Penny, the Coupon shall be excluded 





will be announced in full in next 
week’s issue, published Oct. 2, 1897. 
To participate in the Drawing you 
have only to follow the Directions 
printed above. ‘ 


Every Coupon sent in entitles you 
to one chance in the Ballot...___ - 


Henrietta Street, W.C. 
ARTHUR LAW, Esq. zon Elgin Avenue, W. 
HENRY LESL iz, 22, St. Edmund’s Terrace, 
Regent’s Park, N.V 
| THEODORE WATTS DUNTON, Esq., 9 The Fines, Poy 
(Hill, 8.W. 
Solicitors—Messrs. ADAMS & ADAMS. ~ 
Wc. 


LIST OF PRIZE-WINNERS OF THE 





‘ 
| * NAME AND ADDRESS OF 
} 








much pleasure in announcing that for the NINETEENTH 


AND 


DISTRIBUTION OF PAINTINGS, 


MONOCHROME 
ANE DRAWINGS, the Subscription was fixed at One Penny, that the Subscriptions received amounted to a 


tutal of £11 18s. 11d., that nothing whatever was paid in respect of the objects distributed, that £6 17s. 10d. has been 
paid in respect of the See retary’s salary, stationery, etc.; and that the balance has been carried to a Special Fund for 


the acquisition, by purchase, of Works of Art for distribution 


Usioy, in pursuance of the objects for which it was constituted. 


as Prizes among the members of Tuk Macazine 
The 


Art 


Twentieth Ballot was held on Sept. 20, 1897, 


under the direct personal supervision of the Council, and the following persons were declared to be the Winners of the 
Fifty Prizes, the Numbers and Descriptions of which are appended. 


The Prize Winners are request2d, without delay, tu forward to the Secretary of Tuz Magazine Art Union, 


5, Clement’s Inn, London, W.C., 


carriage, when the Drawings, etc., will be at once forwarded to the address given. 


TWENTY-FIRST BALLOT. 


personal application. 


TWENTIETH DISTRIBUTION. 


Slalnps 





PRIZE-WINNERS. or 


6 


COUPON. 





: | Mi Oseland ms, Portland Bc pase, ane wa a 1 
2 iss Austin, Holme e, Higher Broug aoe anchester é 
3 | John Duval, 3, Upper Street, Islington, N. 3 cur out Bhaaed waste we Ds 
4 | & tA Dennis, Constitutional Club, “4 | “i 
5 Clara Ewen Smith, 13, South Street, Worthing ‘ ° °° . a 
6 Mary H. Niven, 205, Newport Road, Cardiff a I desire to participate in the next Dis- 
: _— ew ge fren Soe Macclesfield | = tribution of Prizes of Tue M AGAZINE 
8 \F. B. Jones, 30, Maitland Par " . eh ace sae me é to © is AGAGINE 
9 Mrs. Bad 4, Park Road, Clivedon, DO ee an on : on 3 . : 
10 | Edwin Dodd,” Ruxley, Foots One, =e ae ets wine 3 Art Union. J undertake to abide strictly 
11 | F. E. Hunt, 25, Leopold Street, Derby ; 3 % F J ee oo naar? 
12 | C. 8. Turnbull, 69, Tierney Road, Streatham Hill, 8.W. ... 3 H by the published rules and directions. 
a Mine +A ¥ Leith, Glendale, West Norwood a Hy H I agree that the yright in any prt: 
*, Nea ut olme. eybridge 5 agree thé we copyrigh any rize 
15 | W. Taylor, St. Michael’s Club, Sandburst, Berks 4} g 7 f 
16 | C. 8. Turnbull, 69, Tierney Road, Streatham Hill, 8.W. 4} i won by me shall belong to the donor 
17 Captain A. Aytoun, Stirling Castle, Stirling, N.B. “ae ras Ha ; 3 : 
18 | E. F. Maynard, Catherington Vicarage, Homdean, Hants Be die. 4} } thereof, and I request that such prize be 
| 19 | Arthur Morgan, Mount Pleasant, Wyld’s Lane, Worcester oie | 43 W . , 4 4 
20 | Florence Steinjean, 6, Gairloch Road, Camberwell, S.E. ... 1) forwarded at my risk and cost in such 
= ag gt gel oF sg Ripon, = = +. a ee 4 b - he € 1 aus : 
22 iss ichol, Harewoc <ingston Vale, Pu mey, ere tee nee a manner as the Council may determine. 
23 | James Stewart, 87, High Street, Dalkeith, N.B. eve ev as wt = 0 ’ J — 
24 | Miss R. Napier, Ashwar, Dulverton,. Somerset ee, bie an st ; oe i> 
| = _ Zr. Fm an 65 aoe a - at oun ue ues ‘ ii , D 1 
26 | George Watson, Griffiths Town, ewport, on. i ater 1897. | 
27 | Edith M. Laker, 11, Friars Stile Road, Richmond, 8. w.. 43 » °9/ 
28 | J. Evans, The Cottage, Aigburth, Live ; 4 0 | 
29 | J. Armstrong, 18, Belle Isle — Workington 43 | Newe 
ro w. oO. Metcalfe, Cutsden Hall Lanes. 8 | | ZY GIBE) cocccccccccccccccccccsccccccccccccoccccsesoeoccssoseeesocososossecees 
31 | A. T. Ward, Cripplegate foes Golden Lane, E.C. 4} H | 
= Cement Rutter, or 2 one. seed “+ Malcasbarah, iiB. ri bs 
3 ‘commander Devere S. ‘* Empress,’’ Helens urg 3 : 
| os. | Soe Been Bectee eee P 7 per . 3. | 0 ET a ee ne ee ae see S 
| 2% Ida Harker, Rood House, Widcombe Hill, Bath ... “x sais ag jan anit -o 
36 Mrs. A. Hepburn, 21, Lingfield Road, Wimbledon .. si x | 6 
| 37 ~| I. McIntyre Masson, "Kinloss, Northfield Road, Stamford Hill, N. -| 8 (21) : 
| 38 K. Dampier, 21, Pelham Place, South Kensington . : } 3 a ee ae neem Ne ae eee oe 
39 William Gordon, 14, St. Alban’s Terrace, Gateshead-on-Ty ne ... | 43 } — - Seeman 
40 | Agnes M. Low Balmakewan, ne Kincardineshire, N.B. | | cur OUT OW THIS LIWD. 
= Fe ee mer mea oy wo — bury, Bristol ol oo one | = | 
3 exander Mac 252. mge’s Road, G ow > ie i 
| 43 |G. W_ Stetson, 28, Budge Row EC - a | A Penny Stamp, uncancelled, must be sent with the 
a4 Mise Maude Rol ertson, . Maryville, Gourock, NB. ... Be ota Tse | gana oy ved “ above Coupon. 
thur King, 7, Worsley Road pstead, N.W. ove eee ie eee eve 
a [8 W. Soe a | a | NOTICE. 
oS. Mecutens Road, Hove, rig! } & 2 ‘ : 
48 ore, neta Buxton | : ee ca a ae This Coupon is Available from Sept. 25 
49 Mabel itary F > p> ey Surrey _ “ks wt ae a ; 4} - g 
60 | William J Zetland Street, Southport .. ... es. bi 3k to Oct. 25, 1897, inclusive. 








the amount, in postage stamps, appended opposite to their names, to defray the cost of 
Prizes will not be handed over upon 


cuT OUT ON THIS LIWE. 











Loxvox: Printed and Published at the Office, 198, Strand, in the Parish of St. Clement Danes, in the County of London, by Lyenam Buoruens, 198, Strand, aforesaid.— Sarugpay, SEPTEMBER 25, 1897. 











